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THE 

P R E F A C E. 



ril ^G ING of Pfahnsand Hymns, is a 
O /«'"' of Divine fvsrjhip in the. Chrijian 
Church. May feu and /, Cbriftian Ren- 
tier, .have the Afftjiance and Guidance sftht Hafy 
Spirit, in this important Emphyment ; may vie be 
enabled to Sing with Grace in our Hearts ; may 
the Melody of the t'oict bifo SanSiified, as to affea 
eur inmofi Souls^ andmay tve befoundal lafi ej the 
happy Number of thofe Seraphick Spirits, that 
fliall meet around the "throne of Gad., to Sing the 
Song of Mofes and the hamb for ever. 



Even fa. Lord Jefus, 



Amen and Amen. 



jWay fefu's Word take place, 
AndWifdoainutdweUy 

That we his Miracles of Grace, 
In Pfalms and Hymns mejttli- 
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C ON TEN TS 



ARISE, Oolir Souls 
Attend ye Mortals hear " 
All ye that love the Lord rejoice 
Adam, our Father and our Head 
Awake and fing the Song 
All ye that pafs by 
Angels and all the Hofts above 
All- Thanks to the Lamb who gives us &c, 
Arife my Soul, arife 
Awake my Soul and fing 
Arife, my Soul, this Day review 
And are we Wretches yet alive 

BEfore Jehovah's awful Throne 
Blefs'd be thy Name immortal King 
Behold, the Morning Sun 
Bright King of Glory, dreadful God* 
Behold the Love of God . 
Blow ye the Trumpet, blo^y. 
Blcfe we Jefus, only h^ > ' 
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Behold we meet fo worTTiJp God 

Behold, what won d'rous Grace 169 

Beforcilie Earth or World's were made ' igt 

Behold our Erotlier's happy Soul 19-4, 

Behold us Savioiif now we meet 221 

Bleffed are the Sons of God 237 

CR Y. Ambiiiadors of God ■ 5 

Come ler <iUr Voices join 10 

Come let us join our chearfid Song - 13 

Come, Lord, and l;elp me to rejoice 17 

Come h,oly Spirit, lieavenly Dove 18 

Come let usnowartempt 20 

Come.Siiiners to tlie Gofpel Feaft zi 

Come, guilty Souls and flee 49 

Come, ye Sinners, who are wretched ^6 

Celcflial King, our Spirits lie 66 

Come let us adore 69 

Come and let us afcend 97 

Come holy Gliofl, celeflial Dove loi 

Cometliou Fountofev'ryBlefJiiig lir 

Come, niy Soul, before ihi; Lamb I26 

Come, holy Spirit, and infufe I30 
Chrift comes ! he comes to call ■ 1 30 

Come immortal King tf Glory J36 

Come, dear Savjovir Son of God 140 

Come let us ling to Icfu's Name 144 

ClijJdren of GodariCe 149 

Come, dea reft Saviour from above 158 

Come, thou dear JeCus, and reveal 170 

Come all and hear of Jcfu's Love 177 

Commit tliy \\ ays and Goings I77 

Chriiithe Lord is rifen to-day iSj 

Children of God rejoice 213 

Come thou Almighty King 215 

Come my Brethren Iftael's Rac3 228 

Cpijie atjr brethren, let us jda 232 
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Come and let us fwee tly join 233 

Come on my Partners in Diftrefs 2 38- 

Chlldren of the hea v nly King »4 1 . 

DEAR Jefus who can 129 . 

Death ! 'tis a melancholy Day. 1 36 . 

Dear Jefus draw near 154^ 

Dying Friend of Sinners hear us 1 60 

Death cannot nxake our Souls afraid 166 ■ 

Difinifs us with thy.bleffing. Lord 2 17 

EARLY our God without Delay, 8^ 

Ere I fleep for.evVy Favour 70 

Emjjianuel to Heaven is gone. 187 

FA R; from our Thoughts vain World , & 

Father, how wide thy dory ihioes. 6 

Father of Mercies, God of Love 85 

Father, our Hearts we lift 96 

From Heav'n the finning Angela fell . 133 

Father, e'er we hence depart 218 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghpft , 219 

GREAT God attend while Zionfings 9. 

Great King of Glory, and of Gface 28 

Gracious Lord, incline thine Ear 36 

God fenthis Son to Die for us ^^ 

Give to our God immortal Praife 58 

Great was the Day, the Joy was great 78 

Great God, how infinite art thou 79 

Glory to our God be given 99 

God of the Prophets Power Ho 

Cive thanks to God the fov'reign Lord 127 

Glory to God that walks the Sky 166 

Give Glory to God 2.19 

Qodi whofe Glory fills the Heaven 234 
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OW awful Lord, thyHoufe appears z 

How beauteous are their Feet 12 

How bleft are they whofe Sins are hid 25 

He comes, he comes, the Judge fevere 45 

How often have I flood 55 ^ 

Happy the Hours, the golden Days 118" 

Happy the Souls to Jefus join'd i$2. 

How great the Chriftian's Bprtion is 156 

He reigns I the Lord our Saviour reigns 164 

Hark ! from the Tomb a doleful found 167 

Howfhall weblefs the bleeding Lamb 168 

Hofanna to the Prince of Light 189 

Hail holy, holy, holy Lord 1 96 
Hofanna to Jefus on high ^ 193 

How can we adore 206 

•Hail thou once defpifed Jefus 207 

How fhall we addrefs tl:y Throne 210 

Hail, fellow Strangers here below 227 

Head of the Church triumphant 236 

JE SU. exert thy gracious 34 
I waited Patient for the Lord ' 41 

Jcfu, thy Word blcfs 5 5 

Tn :Gdd s own Houfe pronounce 62 

Jcfu, Lover of my Soul 64 

Js this the kind return 79 

Mus, our great High Prieft loo 

jefu. Shepherd of the Sheep 108 

jefus is gone up on high 121 

join all to praife the Name 122 

infinite God to thee we raife 138 

Jefus is coni^, O joyful News 14^ 

jefus, fhew us thy Salvation 162 

Jefiis come, our deareft Jefus 198 

Jeius dying Grace 200. 

/ win lay me dovvti to flcep 2 1 8 
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Jefus thy Name is fweet to me 22S 

if Jefus is yours 231 

In Jefu's Name our Souls we bow 239 

m 

LORD, we come before thee now 4 

Lo ! now the Sun declines apace 14 

Let God be liere^ let Jefu s Love 14 

Lord we confefs our numerous 27-. 

Lpve divine, all Love excelling 43 

Lo he comes on Clouds defcending 44 

Lotl Sinners tofave 47 

Let Potentates who fit on Thrones • 5 2 

Lord, what a wretched Land is this 7 1 

Let every mortal Ear attend 83 

iMd of the Worlds above "87 

Let every mortal Ear attend -88 

Loil Souls to recover 93 

Let us all with grateful Praifes 9^. 

Lord, attend to our Petition 106 

Lord and God of htav nly Powers 117 

Lei Earth and Heaven agree 122 

Lord, if thou art our Salvation 148 

Look upon us Sinners, Lord i^^ 

Let others feek for tranfient Mirth, 172. 

Like Sheep we went aftray 181 

Let God be prais'd, our Brother's gone, igj 

Lord, I know not how to pray 201 

Lord, thou haft bid thy People pray 212. 

Lo we are journeying to our God 224 

Lovely, loving Lamb of God 2 30 

MY Soul thy great Creator praife, ' 10 

May all our PowVs of Heart 3 1 

Meet and right it is to iing 138 
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Now the long expefted Sav iour 96 
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Nowtaife your thankful Voice 105 

Now begin the heav'hl> Theme 1 14, 

Now we meet to praife the Lamb 143! 

Now to the Lord a noble Song 169 

Never Love nor Sorrow was 171 

No farther go to Night but ftay 2 1 7 

None but Jefus \i ill we fing ^ 218 

Now with joint Confent we fing 226 

OL O R D we come before tiiy Throne 3 . 

O God only wife IJ. 

O thou on whom the Gentiles truft i S 

O for a thoufand Tongues 24 

O God our Help in Ages paft 29 

O come let us fing ' 3^ 

O Lord our heavenly King 39 

Our Shepherd is the Living Lord 40 . 

O for a Ihout of facred Joy . 41 

O thou that hear'ft when Sinners cry 42 

O lovely Jefus, flaugliter'4 Lamb ^ 5 1 

O what fliall we do our Saviour to praife 80 

O precious Saviour Chrift 84 

© Jefu, our Lord 9D: 

O our God ! our itate behold>. 104. 

O come let us join 107 

O Lord, how great's the Favour 112 

O thou Father of Compaflion 119 

G Love divine, how fweet thou art 125 . 

O blefs the Lord, my Soul J 28 

O tell me no more 141 

O Lord, how awful is the Place ^ 159 

•O Jefu, full of pard ning Grace ' . 163 

Our Spirits join t'adore the Lamb 172 

G give thanks, ye Old and Young 174 

O God my Lord, how great's my hoard: 175. 

O boundlefs Grief, beyond Relief 176 . 

Ojnay we mount oa facred Wings . 182 
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Once more the conftant Sun 209 
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O finful Britain, now repent 209 

Our Saviour, our God l^o 

O righteous God, thou Judge fuprenie 211 

O come let us praife 232 

O ye Sons of Men attend , 235 

O Father of Heaven, be ever ador'd 242 

PRAISE the Lord, his wide Creation 2s 
Praife ye the Lord, our Hearts Ihould join 59 

Praife the Lord who rdgns above 1 16 

Praife ye the Lord, 'tis good to raife 124 

Plung a in a gulph of dark Defpair 178 

Praife be to the Fither given 191 

Praife to the Lord who al-ch'd the iky 2 14 

Poor Sinner, come caft ofFthy Fear 225 

Tl EjoTce the Lord is King 16 

1\^ Right dear in the Almighty's fight 196 

Rife, my Soul, and (Iretch thy Wings 223 

Rife, O ye Seed of David, rife 224 

Ranfom'd Captives, gladly raife 229 

SOME Seraph lend your heav'nly Tongue i 

Stretch out thine Arm- eternal Lord 30 

Shew thy Compailion, O our God 32 

Servants of Chrift, arife 37 

See what a living ftone 57 

So new-born Babes deflre the Breaft 62 

Shine mighty God, on Britain, ihine 73 

Sin and Satan oft have ilrove 82 

Sweet is the Work, O God our King 86 

Saviour, we want to know thy Blood 89 

Shepherds rejoice, lift up your Eyes 95 

Saviour, be pleased to meet us here i j 3 ' 

Soldiers^ bear the Trumpet fovmd'm^ \^'\ 
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Salvation, O the j<)yful found 104 

Salvation to our God - 173 

Stand up, bleft Souls, Ihake off your Fears 1 80 

Sons of God by bleft Adoption 194 

Sing, we to our God above 2 20 

Saviour, let us part in Peace " 222 

See, my Soul, thy Saviour Dying 240 

THY gracious Promife, Lord 15 

To praife redeeming Love 19 

Thee, let us tafte in all our Food 25 

The Voice of my beloved founds 27 

Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb 46 

The I/ord Jehovah reigns 63 

Thou God of glorious Majefty 65 

*Ti5 done ! jh€ Rocks are rent 68 

The Lord Jehovah reigns 74 

The God of Glory fends his Summons 75 

The Name of Chrift how fweet the found 81 

Thou Shepherd of Ifrael divine 115 

That awful Day will furely come 133 

To day we ofFer thee, O Lamb 135 

The Saviour meets his Flock 139 

The Lord of Life exalted (lands 145 

*Tis done ! th'atoning Work is done 150 

The Voice of my beloved founds ^ loi 

The Hand of our God 179 

To Jefus our afcended God 186 

Thee we adore eternal Name 195 

This God is the God we adore 217 

UNprofitable ftill 49 

Up to the Fields where Angels. lie 76 

Up from the dark and filenc Tomb 184 
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WEIcome, thrice welcome, 7 
What good News the Angels bring 9a 

What Oiali we render unto thee iij 

What a Pearl of Glory lies 120 

What fliall we unworthy Creatures 132 

With chearful Voice I fine 134 

We with boldnela wilt declare 150 

When [ behold the heav'nly ftate 156 

Wretched, helplefs and diflrefs'd 162 

We magnify thy Grace, O God 199 

With this new Year we raife 203 

What Tongue can fully tell 239 

yE Ifles far and near 31 

Ye Tribes of Adam join 60 

Ye that feek the Lord who Dy'd 183 

Ye Chridians hear the joyful News 185 

Ye Sons of Men, your Voices raife 2jg 




A HYMN to the Holy Ghoft. 

£xtra£ted from the Ordination- Office. 

COME, Holy Ghoft, our Souls infpire, 
And lighten with ctlejiial Fire. 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who doji thy fev'n fold Gifts impart. 
Thy blefled Unftion from above» 
Is Comfort J Life^ nnd Fire of Love : 
Enable with perpetual Li^ht, 
The Dulnefi of our blinded Sight 
Anoint agd Chear pur foiled Pace 
fi^b ii^jtiundance of thy Grace. 
Keep^Ar bui<F6e$» give Peace at Home : 
tP%ere th^ip^art Guides no III can come^ 
Teach us to .know, the Father, Son, 
And Tbeey ofbotb^ to be but one ; 
That through tlH$;Age8 all along. 
This J this may be oi^endlefs Song : 

f 

Praife God, from whom all Bleffings floW) 

Praife him 'all Creatures here below ; 

Praife him above, ye heavenly Hoft, 

Praife Father^ Son, and Holy Ghoft. 
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FOR 



SOqiAL WORSHIP. 
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H Y M N L 

To Believers. 

SONdE Seraph lend your heavenly Tongue, 
Pr Harps of golden String, 
That we may rai/e a lofty Song 
; . To Chrift th' Eternal King, 

Who can have greater Caufe to Praife 

Their Saviour and their God ! 
Than they^ whom Jefus hath redeemed. 

And wafli'd in his dear Blood, 

In Pfalms and Hvotjis fpeak forth his Praife, 

Let ranfomy Sinners fing. 
In loudeft Songs of Triumph, cry 

Hofannas to our King, 

O that each here had Angels Tongues, 

Our Jefus to adore ; 
TThat we like them might always praifc 

His Goodnefs, Love, and Po7^tr% 
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Then we will fing, and never ceafe 

flis Glory to proclaim ; 
Who for our Souls fuch Wonders wrought. 

All Praife. attend his Name. 

^ To Father, Son^ and Holy Ghoft, 
'^ Eternal Praife be given, 

Sy all that dwell upon the Earth, 
And all the Hoft of Heaven. 

HYMN II. 

J Pka rf Worjhip. 

HOW awful, I/ord, thy Houfe appears ! 
When Thou in Majefly draw'ft near. 
Make this, O God, a Houfe of Prayer, 
O Lord, vouchfafe thy Prefence here. 

May all that come to Worfhip here. 
Be fiird with reverential Fear; 
Bow down with Wonder, and adore 
The Love of Chrift for evermore. 

Jefu, fet up thy Banner here. 

Let Sinners to thy Throne draw near ; 

Obtain remiffion of their Sins, 

The Peace and Joy thg^Qofpel brings. 

Let many here be Born again,- 

And find Salvation throug\thy Name ; 

Angels rejoice around thy Throne, 

That wand'ring Sinners are brought Home. 

Make this a Fold for thy blcft Sheep, 
And let them clofe together keep, 

Under 
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Under the Shadow of thy Winga, 
And learn the Notes that Angels Sing* 

And while we Worfliip here below. 
Let us i^ Faith and Loveftill grow. 
Longing to join the Heav'nly Thronj^ 
In one triumphant endlefs Song. * 

« 

HYMN ill. 

The fame* 

OLORD, we come before thy Throne^ 
In all Humility fall down. 
And worfhip at thy Feet ; 
Here may we- wait *till Thou pafs by. 
Unto our longing Souls draw nigh. 
Who lie at Mercy's Scat, 

Within thy Houfe of MercTj wc 
Will feek, 'till we thy GJory fee, 

O let It now draw nigh ; , ^ 
Unveil thy Face, that we may prove 
The wond'rous myft'ry of that Love, 

Why God for Sinners dy'd ! 

Nothing, great God, have we to bring. 
But fuch vile Hearts that's full of Sin, 

Lord, wafti them in thy Blood ; 
Take off the Burden from each Heart, 
Thy free Salvation now impart, 
' That we mav walk with God. 

O that we could this Moment feel 
The bleffed Spirit's Heav'nly Seal, ' 
The Undlion from above ; • 

B 2 Then 



<■ 



( 4 ) 

Then fhould we know our Sins forgiven. 
And tafte the bleffcd Joys of Hcav'n, 
In the Redeemer's Love. 

For this, O Lord, weM pant and cry. 
This Bleifing, grant us, or we Die, 

We Die Eternally : 
Some words of Comfort now impart, 
And give a true believing Heart, 

That we may reign on High. 

H Y M N IV. 
Jt Puhlick Worjhif. 

LORD, we come before thee now. 
At thy Feet we humbly bow, 
O do not our Suit difdaln^ 
Shall we feek thee. Lord in vain* 

In thy Temple lo ! we wait. 
Knocking at thy Mercy's Gate ; 
Let thy Spirit now impart. 
Full Salvation to each Heart. 

Oh ! that we might lift our Eyes, 
Oh ! that our poor Hearts would rife 
To the Throne of Grace above. 
And enjoy the fweets of Love. 

iefus, wafh us in thy Blood, 
lake us Kings and Priefts to God ; 
May new Names to us be given. 
Sons of God, and Heirs of Heaven. 

Son of Man, in this thy Day, 
Thine abundant Grace difptay ; 
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Preach the acceptable Year, 
Bring the Gofpel-Tydings near. 

Sin and Satan, Lord, dethrone. 

Rule and reign in us alone ; ^ ; 

Make us over and above, 

Conq'rors through thy matchlefs LovCr 

H Y M N v. 

Tet there is Roim* 

CR Y, Ambaffadors of God, 
Cry, Behold the Saviour's Blood ! 
Cry, to every Sinner, come, 
Jeius faith, Tit there is Room* 

Hear, ye hungry, fiarving Poor, 
Crouding round Meffiah's Door ; 
Hear the Voice that bids you come,. 
Oh ! accept the ofFer fooh. 

Welcome, Sinners^ to his armsi 
O embrace his lovely Charms ; 
Dying, thirds that you would come, 
Jefus faith. Yet there is Room. 

Hafte, deluded Souls, away, ""-^ 

This the welcome Gofpcl-Day ; 
Go, compel them t6 come on. 
Is the Language of the Son. 

Whofoever will believe. 
He the Witnefs (hall receive j 
Come and welcome, who will, come ? 
Jefus jTaith, Tet there is Room, 

H Y M N 
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H Y M N VIr 

The fame. 

Fi AR from our thoughts vain world begone^ 
Let our religious Hours alone ^ 
may our Eyes our Saviour fee. 
We wait a Vifit, Lord> from Thee. 

O warm our* Hearts with holy Fire, 
And kindle there a pure defirp ; 
Come our dear Jefus from above, 
And feed our Spuls with heavenly Love* 

Bleft Jfefus J what delicious Fare ! 
How fweet thy £nte(Ptatnment^ arc ! 
Never did Angeh tafte above, * ' 
Redeeming Guicei and.dj^oig Loy^« 

Hail ! great Emmanuel, all DiVine^ 
In thee, thy Father's QJories fliihe : 
Thou brigbteft, fweeteft; ftirefr dhe^ 
ThM Eyes ha^e feext^oTv Angjels: knowo. 

H Y M N Vn. 

God Glorious^ and Sinners Sav*d. 

FATHER, how wide thy-Glbry-fhines^ 
How high thy Wonder* rife ; 
Known thiio' the Earth by, thoufand Signt, 
By thoufand thro' the Skies* 

Thofe mighty Orbs proclaim thy Fowcr, 
Their Motions fpeak thy Skill j 

And on' the Wings of every Hour, . 
IVe read tby Patience ftill^ 
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Part of thy Name divinely ftands. 

On all thy Creatures writ ; 
They fhew the Labouj^ of thine Hands^ 

Or imprefs of thy Feet. 

But when we view thy great defign^ 

To fave rebellious Worms ; 
Where Vengeance and Compaffion join. 

In their divineft Forms. 

Here the^ whole Deity is known. 

Nor dares a Creature guefs. 
Which of the Glories brighteft flione^ 

The Juftice or the Grace. 

Now the ftill Gloriesvof the Lamb* 

Adorn the heavenly Plains ; 
Bright Seraphti learn EmmanueCs Nanie, 

And try tl^eir cboiceft:Strains«. 

O may I bearfome^ humble Party 

In that immortal Sbng : 
Wonder and Joy fball tunrmy Hearty 

And Love command' my Tongue. 

H Y M. N VUIi 
Sunday AArning. 

WElcome, thrice welcome. Day of Reft» 
On thee our Lord arofe. 
On thee he burft the Bands of Death,. 
And triumphed o'er hiif Foes. 

To Day. he bids the faithful reft^ 
To Day he {how!rs his Gract \ 

B 4. ^^>6. 
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Seek ye my Face, our Lord invites. 
Lord, we will feek thy Face. 

To Ehry our Feet fhall tread thy Courts, 

. In Prayer, and Praife, and Love : 
O may our Works be ofFer'd pure. 
As thofe hy Saints above. 

Let Heaven, propitious, aid our Souls, 

Let Heaven in Pity hear. 
Come with us to thy Temple, Lord, 

And we'll adore thee there* 

HYMN IX. 
PSALM Ixiii. The Morning if a Lord" $• Day* 

, I 

EARLY our God Without delay, 
We haftc to feek thy Face; 
Our thirfty Spirits faint away. 
Without thy chearing Grace. 

O may thy Glory and thy Power 
^^ Thro' all thy Temple -fhine : 

Our God repeat that heavenly Hour, 
That Vifion fo Divine. 

Not all the BleiRngs of a Feaft, 

Can pleafe our Souls fo well. 
As when thy richer Grace we tafte^ 

And in thy Prefence dwell. 

Not Life itfelf, with all her Joys, 

Can our beft Paffions move. 
Or raife fo high our chearful Voice, 

As thy forgiving Love, 
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Thus, 'till our laft expiring Day, 
We'll blcfs our God and King : 

Thus will we lift our Hands to prty> . 
And tune our Lips to Sing, 

HYMN X. > 

PSALM Ixxxiv. God and bts Church. . 

GREAT God attend whiJe Zion fings, . ^ 
The Joy that from thy Prefehce fpf ings> , 
To fpend one Day with thee on Earth, 
Exceeds a thoufand days of Mirth* 

Might we enjoy thfe meaneft Place 
Within thy Houfe, OGod of Grace : 
Not tents of Eafe, nor thrones of Powcr^ . 
Should tempt our Feet to leave thy Door. . 

God ia our Sun, he makes our Day^ 
God ii our Shield, he guards our \^2lYj , 
From all the aflaults of Hell and Sin, , : 

From Foes without, and Foes within*. 

All needful Grace will God beftow, .. 
And crown that Grace with Glbry too ; • 
He gives us all Things, and with-holds • 
No real Good from upright Sduls. 

O Gdd, ourKin^, whofe Sovereign Sway^ , 
The glorious Hbfts of Heaven obey, 
An4- pevils at thy Prefence flee, 
£^' is the Man ihat trufts in thee. . 
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H Y M' N XI; 
PSALM a^v. ConamUJi tbnf' TJnbeii^. 

COM E, let our Voices join to raife, 
A facred Song of folemn Pl^aife ; 
God is Sk Sovereign King, rehcarfe 
Hi^ Honours in exalted Verfe. 

Come, let our Souls addrefs the LorJ; 
Who fr^pi'd'our Nature by his Word : 
He is our Shepherd ; we the Sheep 
His Mercy chofe, his Paftures kee{>. 

Come, let us hear hia Voice to-day. 
The Counfels of his Love obey ; 
Nor let our hardened Hearts renew 
The Sins and Plagues that Ifrae/kncw. 

Look back our Souls, with holy D^ead^ 
And view thofe ancient Rebels Dead, 
Attend the offered Grace to Day, 
Nor lofe the Bleffings by D^lay. 

Seize the kind. Fromife while it waits. 
And mount to Zion*s heavenly Gates, 
Believe, aod take the promised. Reft, 
Obey, and be for ever Bleft. 

HYMN XIL • 

PSALM cin Creatim and PfwiJefi^i \ 

MY Soul, thy great Creator Praife, 
When cloatlx'd in his celeftial Rays^ 
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He in full Majefty appears. 

And like a Robe his Glory wears. 

The Heavens are for his Cur tains fpread^ 
The unfathom*d Deep he makes his Bed ^ 
Clouds are his Chariot when he flies^ 
On winged Storms acrof? the Skies* 

O blefs his J4ame, ye Britons, fed 
With Nature's chief Supporter bred. 
While Bread your Vital Strength imparts^. 
Serve him with Vigour in your Hearts. 

Vaft are thy Works, Almighty Lord^ 
All Nature refts upon thy Word : 
And the whole race of Cfreatures ftand,. 
Waiting their Poftion from thy Qand. 

Hi&. Works, tl;ie wonders of his Might, 
Are honoured with his own Delight> 
How awful are his glorious Ways^ 
The Lord is dreadml in his Praife.. 

Yet humbl6 Souls may fee his Face, 
And tell their wants to Sov.'reigp -Graces 
O to our God^ the heav'nly Km^ 
Immortal Halklujalu Siag, 

H, Y M N XIII. 

O GOD oa^y .Wife, 
Great KaogfOf the^ $k|6Ss ^ . 
Now ranfom'd from Hell, 
In Life eveilafting thy Servants iliall dwelK 



O^tox^ 



O may we believe, 

A Crown then receive, 

The Purchafe is thine, 

Yet Jefu, the Bleffing and Mercy be mine. 

A King cvjcr reign. 

Let no Rebel remain. 

Thy Kingdom impart,. 

Be Jefu, tiitimphant, the Lord of my Heart. 

Bleft Prophet above. 

We're waiting to proves 

Thy Teaching and Word, 

That leads^ us thro' Time to Eternity's Lord. 

At Jordan's high brink. 

May we never (brink ; ^ 

Our Shepherd and Friend, 

Shall his^locl^ that's beloved , preferve to the end' 

H Y M N. XIV^. 

The Blejfednefs nfQofpel Times. 

HO W beauteous are their Feet, 
Who ftand on Zion^s HUl, 
Who bring Salvation in their Tongues 
And Words of Peace reveal. 

How charming fs their Voice ! 

How fweet the Tidings are, 
* Zion behold thy Saviour King^ 

• He Reigns and Triumphs here. 

How happy are our Ears,. 
Thsit hear this joyful Sound.. 
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Which Kings and Prophets Siraited for 
And fought but never found. 

How blefled are our Eyes, 

That fee this heav'hlv Light, 
Prophets and Kings deur'd it long^ 

But dy'd without the Sight* 

The Lord makes bare his Arm, 

Thro' aD the Earth abroad. 
Let every Nation now behold,: 

Their SavioUr and their God,. 

H Y M N. Xy. 

Cbri/l wnjhiped by all bis Creatuns^ 

/^ O M £ let us join our chearful Song^ 
^^ With Angels round the Throne 5 
Ten Thoufand, Thoufand are their Tongues, 
But all their Joys are one. 

Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry 

To be ekalted thus ; 
Worthy A^ Lamb our lips reply,. 

For hc^ wis (lain for us^ 

Jcfus is worthy to receive. 

Honour and Power Oi vine; 
And Bleffinsfr more than^ we can gtv€j 

Be hpfi tot ever thine. 
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• The whole Creation join in one. 
To blefs the fecr<»d 'Name, 
Of him that iitsupon theThironei 
And to adore the Lamb» 
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• • • . I 

. • . ft ft • . . a , 

Sunday Evening. 

^ O ! now.tUe Sum declined apace 
I J The; Holy Sabbath flies 5 
Come, thereforeJet us xlofbidie Dajr^ 

In facred Harmonies. 

i 

When O ! dear Jefits, when fball I 

Behold thee alli£sreiiey 
Blefs'd in perpetu;^ Sabbath. Day^ 

Without a Veil between* 

Thy Spirit *0 my Father give. 
To bq. my Gui<^' and Friendt , . 

To light my ways to ceafelefs Joys^ 
To. Sabfa^'& without £ptl,, . 

,. HYMN XXCH,. 

JJfembJing ourfihes together. 
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T E T God be Heretic* >AirS)liC«e 
JL/In every. Boipps, (d^sntft^u^ movye^^ 
Our Words to pleafe i!tip% ZfOfKlp^p^re^ 
And kindly ftoop to meet us here. 

Open our Hearts and purge fjFOinf S.iip^ 
Whilft thou tky^eif (h^ic eoter io^ . ! 
While thou Ihait ch^jcrvr F^ci^aimy^ 
And teach us what to do or fay. 

O ne'er forfake usdvordyti^ltwet ^ 

On Sioo's Mai4#l«4»tl xs^mL witkthee^. 
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Be prefeiitwBrilv weftaj bdtji^^ < 

And let us only Jefusiluiow* 

W hen Heajmi and Earth fhall paAr vmf^ 
And Fire «veaY the Juctonient Dajr'j; 
Let each in long white GaunentB' ftand. 
And meet in our ownJEktim/s Latidi 

H Y M N xvih: 

THY gracious Promife, Lord weplead^ 
To many Generations; made,, 
Where two or three, fliall jpio in Arayer, 

Thou faidft) I s^fof wiU he. there; 

• 

In Jefu's Name we'meet to day, " ' 
Thy Power aniidft us now difplay^ 
View every Heart and kindly move 
To change the Stooy into Lov£« 

What e'er thou needful . fec^ft. beftow# 
And how to ferfrc THef rightly ffiew y 
Infpire our Thoughts, affift' ouii'Pra^jer^ 
And humbly bow thine Ears to hear.! 

We altdtfr Watitft to Thee commend. 
And Iball, 'till here* our^War^re end, 
Thea with thine Hofts will ^^e ^dore* . . 
Thy Grace, O God^ fof evermore. 

H Y M N XIX, - 
Tojefu$(3>riff. 

OT H O U an.w&Mn tfatt Gshti]ei» tmf^^ 
Thou only Holy, gnly Juft v 
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O tune our Souls to Praife thy Nime^ 
Jefus unchangeable the fame. 

If Angels, whilft to thee they Sing, 
Wrap up their Faces in their Wing, 
How fhall we finful Duft draw nigh. 
The great, the awful Deity. 

Glory to Thee, aufpicious Lamb, 
Thou Holy Lord ! thou great I am ! 
With all our Powers, thv Grace we blefs. 
Our Joy, our Peace, ana Happinefs* 

Live, ever glorious Jefus, live. 
Worthy all Bleffings to receive, . 
Worthy on high, enthron'd to fit. 
With every'Power beneath thy Feet» . 

H^ Y M N XX.: 

The Triumph of Faith: 

T^ Ejoice, the Lord is King,^ 
Jt\^ Your Lord and Kioe ador^) . 
Mortak give Thanks and oing. 

And triumph evermore : 
Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice, , 
Rejoice, again,.! fay, Rejoice. 

Jefus, the Saviour reigns 
The God of Truth and Love, / 

When he had purg'd our Stains, 
He took his oeat above : 

Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice,^ 

Rt3.otce again I fay, Rejoice. 
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His Kingdom cannot fail. 

He rules o'er Earth and'Heav'n^ ' 
The Keys of Death and Hell 

Are to our Jefus giy'n : 
Lift up your Heart, lift up. your Voice, 
Rejoice again I fay. Rejoice. 

Kejoice in glorious Hope, 

Jefus, the Judge Ihall come, 
And take his Servants up 

To their eternal Home : 
We foon (bali hear th' Arch-Angelas Voicei 
The trump of God Ihall found KejoicCt 

HYMN XXI. 
Hoping to injof yi/us» 

GP M E, Lord, and help me to rejoice, 
In hope that I {hall hear thy Voice, 
Shall one Day fee my God : 
Shall ceafe from Sorrow and from Strife, 
Handle and t;|fte the word of Life, 
And feel the fprinkled Blood. 

Let me not always make my Moan, 
Or worlhip thee a God unknown. 

But may I live to prove. 
Thy People's Reft, thy Saints Delight, 
The length and breadth, and depth and height. 

Of all Redeeming Love. ! 

How muft I love thee, then, O Lord, 
Whenever by thy Grace reftor'd, 
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And tafte how good: tbou art t 
Much I {hfijll love^.or notrataH^ 
Forgiven muck, £ Aircly fhalL : i ' 

Love thee with all my Heairti 

O glorious Hope of geife£t Love^ 
It lifts me up to things above^ 

It bears on Eaglet' Wings : 
It gives my ravBh'djSoulia tafle^ 
And makes me for fomer Moments ifeaft^ 

With Jefu's Prieftsr and iKangs. 

H Y M^ N XXm 

S Betfumey^ in Divolion.. 

/^ O M E hc^^SnUit, h^aymJyJDove^ 
^^ With all th;^ qiiiickenhig rbwcrd,. 
Kindle, a FJame of fi^cred Love . * r - 
i!ti th«e qplii ft^*fts,of bUrsi . / S 

r 

Look how we grbvcl herebdbw V 

Fond* of ttiefe earthljrTbjr*-: 
Our Souls how* Heavily* they w- • , 

To reach Etemai Joysv '. 

I 

In vain weiufte our fi^mal'Simgs^ '' . 

In vain we ffirivc- tc^rift : 
Hofannah8 languifh-on our. Tongues^. 

Andour Pevbtito'di^ 

Pear Lord, and fhall we ever live' . 

At this poQ.r dying rate ; 
Our Love (b ftint, 16 cold'to theei 

And thine to urfo great* 
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Come holy Spijit, heayenljK D^e^ 
With all thy quick'ning Powcm j. 

Come {bed ■■. abroad a* Savioura Lovcv 
And that (ball kindle Ours. 

HYMN XXOJ. 

TO . praiiii ledeemingt Love^ 
Dear Chrifti^sjend a Voice, 
Come thou Diviner Dove, 
And faelp^us to rejoice : 
Our Hearts too lo\r. 

Lor* thoir can'ft ^fe, 
Bleft Spirit blow. 

And wc^ fhall pr^iie^. - 

• ■ .' ■ , :, . . . . t 
Here, Lord, iwjr. we. admitC) 

The Rithca 6f.% Gract;, 

Till thou fhair caU 4^ itigher. 

There to behold* thy-Facc ; 

O beig^^* pf GraceJ 

Lord fit 'us. for. . 
Our Place, aboove*^ 

Who can thy Love cxprefs f 

Thy Merpj^m\eri Defiays i 
What can omit&HiIs^do If^ii i 
Than Iw^.ttowjaUiQurr Days; 
Blefs Goji,.eachiS9wl^. 

Ev'n unto Qeatbi 
And write a Song 
For ev*ry Breath, 



( 20 ) 

II Y M N XXIV. 

Attempting to pratfi Cbriji. 

^ O M E and let us now attempt, t« 
^ Praife Jehovah's glorious Name, 
Lift to him our Hearts and Voices, 
Thro' whom our Salvation came : 
• Men and. Angels, ^en and Angels, 
Join with us to praife the Lamb. 

Let us come into his Prefence, 

Fiird with Thankfulnefs and Love, 

Glorify our dear Redeemer, 
Who did leave his Throne above. 
Men and Angels, &c. 

This our dear defpifed Saviour, ' 

Is the 0'eat apd mighty God, 

King of Kings, that rules in Zion, 
By his own Almighty Word, 
Men and Angels, &c. 

Therefore let us come and Worfhip, 
Bowing down before his Feet, 

Kneel before the Lord our Maker, 
Sing his dying Love fo fweet. 
Men and Angels, &c. 

Hark ! the Lord to-day inviteth. 
Sinners hearken to his Voice, 

Come now everv one that thirfteth. 
And in Chriu alone Rejoice. 
Men and Angels, &c. 
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Come unto the bleeding Saviour, 

That in him you may find reft, 
FJy unto his Arms of Mercy, 

Lean upon his loving Breaft. - 
Men and Angels, &c« 

HYMN XXV. 

T:he Go/pel Call. 

p O M E Sinners to the Gofbel Fcaft, 
^ Let every Soul be Jefu's Gueft, 
Be wife to know your gracious Day, 
Ail Things are ready, come away ! 

Come then, ye Souls, by Sin oppreft. 
Ye reftlefs wand'rers after Reft, ■-. 

Ye Poor and Maim'd, and Halt and Blind, 
In Chrift an hearty welcome find* 

Come and partake the Gofpel-Feaft, 
Be favM from Sin in Jefu's Reft, 
His ofterM Love make hafte t' Embrace, 
And freely now be fav'd by Grace. 

This is the time, no more Delay«» 

This is tlie glorious Gofpcl-Day, ' .; * 

His proffer'd Benefits embrace, 

The Plenitude of Gofpel-Giace* 

HYMN XXVL 
- F$r God fa loved the W$rld^ ^c. 

YE Iflcs far and near. 
Ye Nations give Ear, 

The Saviour of Sinners to you doth appear. 

Ye 
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"Ye Mourners look up, 

Lo ! here is your Hope, 

The Son of God drank oiFthe dregs of the cup. 

Why fhoald you defpair^ 

Salvation is near. 

How kindly iioCh Jefiis fay, be bf good Cheer. 

What think you biit Love, 

flis Bowels did move 

In fuch Condefcenfion, to come from above. 

His Soul did fuftain. 

Your Travel andPain, 

For you he was wounded. For you he was flain. 

How long will ye mourn. 

To Jefus letuin. 

For all your tranfgreffions he freely hath bcrn> 

Are you full of Sin ; «: . 

Then Wafli and be Clean, 

Behold what a rightdbufnefs hehath brought in 

How ftrait is the Road, 
That leadeth to God 5 
The way of Salvation is mark'd with his blood. 

Your Sorrows- he bprf. 

The Conflict is o'er j [more 

Have Faith in his Blcxxl, and your Sins are no 

HYMN XXVII. 

PR A I S E the Lord, his ^ide Citation * 
Praife his Name, 
Fntife the Lamb, 
^ whom came Salvation. * 1^^^ 
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Jefu thou ttt ourDcfire, 

Bow thine Ear, 

Hear our Prayer, 
Grant what we require* 

O fdfrgive us all oui" F0II7, 

Make us Clean, 

From our Sin, 
Like thy Spirit, Holy. 

Save us from the Things forbidden $ 

Cod of Light, 

Lead us right. 
Till we enter Heaven. 

Love us Lord, thro* Jcfu'« merit. 

By thy Grace, 

Give us Peace, 
And thy Holy Spii-it. ' - 

Guide us thro' our Orieft and Sorrows ; 

O our God, *- ' 

By thy Blood, 
Save us from all Terrors, 

By thee may we be 8eftiidcd, 
From our Focsr,* ^ . • 

Snares arid Woes, *] ' '•] ] 

'Till our Days are eifded. 

Till the Trump fhall 'wake the Nations : 

Free from Pain, 

May we Reign^ 
In Internal Manfion$» 



HYMN 
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HYMN XXVIU. 
Pratjing ytfiu. 

■ * ■ • 

OF O R a thoufand Ton|uc8.to Sing, 
Our dear Redeemer's Praife^ 
The Glories of our God and King, 
The Triumph of his Grace. 

Oul^racious Matter and our God, 

Affift us to proclaim. 
To fpread thro' all the Earth abroad. 

The Honours of thy Name. 

Jefus, the Name that cherms our Fears, 

That bids our Sorrows ceafe, 
'Tis Mufic in the Sinners Ears, 

'Tis Life and Health and Peace. ' 

He breaks the Pow'r of canceird.Sin, . 

He fcts tbe Prifoner free. 
His Blood can make the fouleft clean. 

May it atone fbr mtj. >., , — . 

He fpeaks, and lift'iving to bis Voice, 
New Life the Dead receive, . . : 

The Mournful broken Hearts rejoice ; 
Defiring SoUls believe. 

Lobk unto him ye Nations ; own 

Your'Cod, ye fallen race, ^ 
Look and be fav'd through Faith alone. 

Be juftified by Grace. 
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HYMN XXIX. 

Romans iv. 8. 

TT O W Bleft are they whofe Sins are hid 
fjL From Condemnation they arc freed. 
They walk in conftant Love and Joy, 
And Hymns of Praife their Lips Employ : 
May we thofe happy Perfons be. 
And have eternal Life in thee. 
Obtain Salvation thro* thy Name, 
And glory only in the Lamb, 

Not only. Lord, our Guilt remove. 
But fill our Hearts with holy Love, 
The fuilnefs of thy Power difplay. 
And take our bofom Sins away : 
Our Hearts, alas ! are ftill unclean. 
Lord, may we daily die to Sin, 
Let frefh fupplies of Grace be giv'n, 
'Till we are pure and ripe for Heav'n. 

HYMN XXX. 

Jt Meals. 

THEE, let us tafte in all our Food, 
And relifh thy free Grace, 
Always confefs that thou art good. 

And always fing thy Praife : 
Jefu, thou art the living Bread, 

That Bread which came from Heav'n, 
For us thy precious Blood was fhed. 
For us thy Life was giv'n. 



"^J.TV 



( 26 ) 

Man doth cot live by Bread alone^ 

But by thy Promife, Lord 5 
Now fend an heav'nly Morfel down. 

And feed us with thy Word : 
Daily afford us frefli fupplies 

Of Manna, from above, 
'Till we U) Life Eternal rife,^ 

And tafte thy perfed Love. 

HYMN XXXL 
Hebrews x. 22. 

NO W prepare your Hearts to Sing, 
Glory to our God and King j 
Now a (hout of Triumph raife. 
Fill the Heav'ns with Jefu's Praife. 

Hallelujah to the Lamb, 
All aloud his Love proclaim, 
He for Sinners freely Dy'd ! 
Was for Sinners Crucify'd ! 

Now may Doubts and Fears be o'er. 
We diftruft his Grace no more j 
Full affurancc may we prove. 
Settled in the Saviour's Love. 

j^ln our Jefu's Arms fecure. 
To the end may we endure , 
Join with us, ye Angels, join, 
Fraife his Name in Hymns Divine. 

Earth below, and Heav'ns above. 
Wonder at his boundlefs Love ; 
All admire his Grace and Pow'r, 
BJefs the Lord for evernvore. 
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HYMN XXXII. 
Chrtjl appearing to his Churchm 
' SolomofCs Song^ Chap. ii» 

TH E Voice of my beloved Sounds 
Over the Rocks and rifing Grounds^ 
O'er Hills of Guilty and Seas of Grief 
He leaps^ be flies to our Relief. 

Gently he draws my Heart along, 
Both with his Beauties and his Tongue^ 
Rifey faith my Lord^ make Hafle away^ 
No mortal jfoys are worth thy flay. 

The Jewifli Wint'ry State is gone, 
The Mifts are fled, the Spring comes on ; 
The f acred Turtle -Dove we hear 
Proclaim the newj the joyful Tear. 

O when wc hear our Jefus fay 
Rife up my Love, make H^fte away. 
Our Hearts would fain out-fly the fVindj 
And leave all earthly Love behind. 

HYMN XXXni, 

Salvation by Grace. 

LORD, we confefs our num'rous Faults, 
How great our Guilt has been, 
Foolilh and vain were all our Thoughts, . 
And all our Lives were Sin, 

C 2 ^\>X^ 



( 28 ) 

But, O our Souls, for ever Praife, 

For ever love his Name j 
Who turns our Feet from dang'rous Ways, 

Of Folly, Sin, and Shame. 

'Tis not by Works of Righteoufnefs, 
Which our own Hands have done ; 

But we are fav*d by fov'reign Grace, 
Abounding thro' his Son. 

'Tis thro* the purchafe of his Death, 

Who hung upon the Tree j 
The Spirit is fent down to breathe 

On fuch dry Bones as we. 

Rais'd from the Dead we live a-new. 

And juftify'd by Grace, 
We fhall appear in Glory too. 

And fee our Father's r ace, 

HYMN XXXIV. 
An unconverted State. 

GREAT King of Glory, and of Grace, 
We own with humble Shame, 
How Vile is our degen'rate Race ! 
And our firft Father's Name. 

We live enftrang'd afar from God, 

And love the diftance well. 
With hafte we run the dang'rous Road 

That leads to Death and Hell. 

And 
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And* can fuch Rebels be reftor'd ? 

Such Natures made Divine ? 
Let Sinners fee thy Glory, Lord, 

And feel this Power of thine. 

We raife our Father's Name on high. 
Who his own Spirit fends, 

To bring rebdlious Strangers nigh. 
And turns his Foes to Friends. 



HYMN XXXV. 
PSALM XC. Man Frail^ and God Eurnal. 

OG OJD, our Help in Ages paft. 
Our Hope for Years to come ; 
Our Shelter fronqt the ftormy Blaft, 
And our Eternal Home* 

Under the ihadow of thy Throne 

Still may we dwell Iccure, 
Sufficient is thine Arm alone. 

And our Defence is fure. 

Before the Hills in order fiood. 

Or Earth receir'd her Frame ! 
From Everlafting thou art God, 

To endlefs Years the fame. 

.A thoufand Ages in thy Sight, 

Are like an Evening gone : 
Short as the Watch that ends the Night, 

Before the rifing Sun. 
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The bufy tribes of Flefh and Blood, 
With all their Cares and Fears, 

Are carry'd downward by the Floods 
And loft in following Years. 

Time,, like an over-roHing Stream 

Bears all its Sons away : 
They fly, forgotten as a bream 

Dies at the opening Day. 

O God, our Help in Ages paft. 
Our Hope for Years to come. 

Be thou our Guard, while Life (hall laft^ 
And our perpetual Home. 

HYMN XXXVI. 

For the Converjien of Sinners* 

STretch out thine Arm, eternal Lord^ 
Thy People Seek and Save, 
To-day let Rebels be reftor^d. 
Open the Sinners Grave. 

Enlighten every blinded Eye, 
While Truth thy Mind declares; 

And while thy Wifdom makes, her cry, 
Give to the People, Ears. 

Awake, O God ; convince of Sin 
The Souls lock'd up in Death, 

On thofe who Sleep fecure, unclean, 
Thy quick'ning Spirit breathe. 

Awaken all our flumb'ring Land, 
Thy Wdl aloud proclaim : 
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Let ftubborn Sinners be conftrain'd 
To bow to Jefu's Name. 

Make known thy everlafting Word, 

Call all thy Exiles Home : 
Let weary Souls thy Mercy prove. 

Bid every Sinner come, 

HYMN XXXVn. 
Rejioring and preferving Grace, 

MAY aJl our Pow'xs of He^t and Tongue 
Praife God our Maker in our Song, 
Angels {hall hear the Notes we raife. 
Approve the Song, and join the Praife. 

Angels that make Chrift's Church their Care, 
Shall witnefs our Devotions there : 
While holy Zeal direfts our Eyes 
To God's fair Temple in the Skies. 

We'll fing thy Truth and Mercy, Lord ! 
We'll fing the wonders of thy Word ! 
Not all thy Works and Names below. 
So much thy Power and Glory Ihew. 

The God of Heav'n maintains his State, 
Frowns on the Proud, and fcorns the Great : 
But from his Throne defcends to fee 
The Sons of humble Poverty. 

Amidft a thoufand Snares, we ftand 
Upheld and guarded by thy Hand ; 
Thy Words onr fainting Souls revive. 
And keep our dying Faith alive^ 

C 4 C3X^KA 
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Grace wll) compleat what Grace begini. 
To fave from Sorrows and from Sins j 
The work that Wifdom undertakes. 
Eternal Mercy ne'er forfakes, 

HYMN XXXVIIL 
CompaJJion to Sinners* 

SHEW thy CompafTion, O our God, 
Pitjr the Sons of Night, 
Poor Sinners who are Captive led. 
Who hate the Gofpel Light. 

Jefu, Redeemer of Mankind 

Difplay thy faving Power ! 
Thy Mercy let thefe Out-cafts find. 

And know their gracious Hour* 

O ! would'ft thou caft a pitying look, 

(All Goodnefs as thou art,) 
Like that which faithlefs Peter's broke, 

(Or my obdurate Heart*) 

Who thee, beneath their Feet have trod, n 

And Crucify'd afrefh ; 
Touch with thine alhviftorious Blood, 

And turn the Stone to Flefli* 

Open their Eyes and Ears to fee 

Thy Crofsi to hear thy Cries ; 
Sinner, thy Saviour Weeps for thee, 

For thee he Weeps and Dies. 

Ml 
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All the Day long he meekly ftands 

His Rebels to receive. 
And fhews his Wounds, and fpreads his Hands, 

And bids you turn and Live. 

HYMN XXXIX. 



PSALM C. 

BEfore yehovah*3 awful Throne, 
Ye Nations bow with facred Joy ! 
Know that the Lord is God alone. 
He can Create, and he Deftroy. 

His fovereign Power, without our aid. 
Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men ; > 

And when like wand'ring Sheep we ftray'd. 
He brought us Co his Fold again. 

We'll crowd thy Gates with thankful Songs, 
High as the Heavens our Voices raife. 
And Earth, with her ten thoufand Tongues, 
Shall fill thy Courts with (bunding Praife. 

Wide as the World is thy Command ! 
Vaft as Eternity thy Love ? 
Firm as a Rock thy Truth muft ftand. 
When rolling Years fhall ceafe to move. 

Then let us truft hts Grace and Power, 
-That (hall from Age to Age endure ; • 
Leaning upon our Saviour's Breaft, 
•Till we are call'd to cndlefs Reft, 
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HYMN XL. 
2 Cfir. vi. 2. 

JE S U, exert thy gracious Power, 
A broken, contrite Heart beftow. 
Make this the acceptable Hour, 

The trumpet of Salvation blow : 
O let thy Grace efFe£luaI prove. 
To melt our ftony Hearts to Love. 

Thy Goodnefs and long-fufFering, Lord, 
We have, alas ! too long abus'd. 

Slighted the Promife of thy Word, 
The tenders of thy Grace refus'd : 

Thy Mercy, Lord, doth yet remain, 

O let thy Love our Hearts conftrain. 

The Day draws near, that Day of thine. 
Wherein all things (hall be renew'd, 

Wc long to fee that Morning fbine, 
And live for ever with our Lord : 

Wc now rejoice in thy free Grace, 

And {hortly hope to fee thy Face. 

Angels admire thy wond'rous Love, 
And (ing immortal Hymns to thee. 

While Saints below, and Saints above, 
Confpirc to praife the Trinity v 

When once we reach the htav'nly Throng, 

We'll fing a ne.Wj an cndlefs Song. 
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HYMN XLL 
Sincere J^raifc* 

AR I S E, O our Souls, 
Your Saviour adore. 
Our Sins, O our God, 

Remember no more ; 
Thro' Jefu's Blood Shedding, 

In God may we (hare. 
And at the Lamb's Wedding, 
In Glory appear. 

Awake all our Pow'rs, 

To fet up the Lord, 
Our Sicknefs he Cures, 

And we are reftor'd : 
May we be efleemed 

By Jefus, and own'd, 
And in him redeemed. 

And quick'ned and found. 

Bleft Saviour of Men, 

Bleft Saviour of me. 
Eternally reign 

In all Majefty : 
All Glory be given 

To thee evermore, 
By Earth and by Heaven, 

And every Pow'r, 
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HYMN XLIL 

Sid of Love. -^Cant. ii. 5. 

GRacious Lord, incline thine Ear, 
My Complaint voucbfafe to hear. 
Lord, deny me what thou wilt, 
Only eafc me of my Guilt j 
All unholy, all unclean, 
I am nothing elfe but Sin, 
Faint and fick of Love am I, 
Give me Cbrift, or elfe I Die, 

O my Lord, what fliall I fay ? 
Take, O take, my Sins away. 
Thou doft freely fave the loft, 
Only in thy Grace I truft j 
Nothing elfe do I require. 
Only Jefu*s Love defire. 
With my earneft Suit comply. 
Give me Chrift, or elfe I Die. 

Lord, I cannot come to thee. 
Oh ! do thou ftoop down to me» 
Filthy Creature as I am. 
Love me freely flaushter*d Lamb, 
Lord, Convert this Heart of mine. 
Make me Holy and Divine; 
Jefu, to thine Arms I fly. 
Save me Lord, or elfe I Die. 
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HYMN XLIII. 

The Cbriftian Race. 

SErvlnts of Chrift arifc F 
Stand forth, prepare to run 
Towards the mark, lift up your Eyes^ 

And manfully go on : 
For Strength to Jcfus pray, 
Eftablifti Lord our Feet 
Take every Weight and Sin away. 
That does our Souls befet« 

The Way before you lies. 

Before you is the Crown, 
Your Foes, in Jefu's Strength defpife. 

And tread their Armies down ; 
Forget the things below. 

Where traps and fnares are fpread. 
In Faith and Patience forward go, 

'Till Glory crowns your Head. 

To Jefus ftill look up. 

Fatten on him your Eyes, 
Make larger Progrefs, and ne'er ftop, 

'Till you obtain the Prize : 
In Unity go on. 

For why fhould we contend. 
There's room enough for all to run. 

And Heav'n is at the end. 

You do not run for nought, 

Jefus himfelf aflures 
Your Labour (hall not be forgot. 

The Mark, the Prize is ^quxs \ 
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Open the Eye of Faith, 
And view the Crown on high, 

Break thro' the fnares of Sin and Death, 
To endlefs Glory fly. 



HYMN, XLIV. 



Frt$ Grace in Chrlfi. 

OC O M E, let us fing 
To Jefus our King, 
He to us Salvation did vouchfafe to bring. 

His Honour to raife, 

i^nd fet forth bis Praife, [Jizys, 

This (hall be our whole Work the reft of our 

We have nothing to boaft. 

But when we were loft [whole Coft. 

Chrift's Blood was the ranfom that paid the 

*Tis this we'll proclaim. 

The Blood of the Lamb, 

And this we will fpeak of again and again* 

What Pardon refounds 

From his Blood and Wounds ! 

To chiefeft of Sinners his free Grace abounds* 

For Oh ! 'tis moft fweet 

To fit at his Feet, 

And his bitter Sufferings well often repeat* . 
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O then fay no more. 

But free Grace adore, [Shore. 

And long for to meet him on Gumm'^ bleft 

For worthy's the Lamb, ; 

The Lamb that was flain, 

The Lamb, we'll refound it again and again* 

HYMN. XLV. 
PSALM VIIL 

OL O R D our hcav'nly King, 
Thy Name is all Oivme, 
Thy Glories round the Earth art fpread. 
And o'er the Heav'ns they ihine. 

When 1 furvey the Stars, 

And all their fhining Forms, 
Lord, what is Man that worthlefs thing ! 

A Kin to Duft and Worms. 

Lord, what is worthlefs Man 
That thou fhould'ft love him lb ! 

- Next to thine Angels is he placed. 
And Lord of all below. 

How rich thy Bounties are ! 

How wond'rous are thy Ways ! 
Of Duft and Worms, thy Pow^r can frame 

A Monument of Pcaife. 

Out of the Mouth of Babes 

And Sucklings, thou canft draw 
Surprizing Honours to thy Name, 

And ftriice the World vritkv K'^^t 
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O Lord, our heavenly King,' 

Thy Name is all Divine : 
Thy Glories round the Earth arc fprcad. 

And o'er the Heav'ni they fhine. 

HYMN XLVI. 
PSALM XXIIL Goi our Shepherd. 

OU R Shepherd is the living Lord, 
Now fliall our Wants be well fupplyM^ 
His Providence and holy Word, 
Become our Safety and our Guide. 

In Paftures where Salvation grows. 
He makes his Saints to Feed and Reft; 
There living Water gently flows. 
And all their Food's divinely Bleft. 

Their wand'rin^ Feet his Ways miftake. 
But he reftores nieir Souls to Peace ; 
And leads them for his Mercies fake. 
In the fair Paths of Righteoufnefs» 

Tho' they walk thro' the gloomy Vale, 
Whore Death and all its Terror^ are. 
Their Heart and Hope (hall never fail. 
For God their Shepherd's with them there. 

Surely the Mercies of the Lord, 
Attend his Heuihold all their I>ays, 
There may we dwell, to hear his Word, 
To feek his Face, and fing his Praife. 



( 41 ) 

HYMN XLVIL 
P S A L M XL. 

T Waited Patient for the Lord, 
-■• He bow'd to hear my Cry, 
He faw me rcfting on his Word, 
And brought Salvation nigh. 

He rais'd me from a horrid Pit, 

Where mourning long I lay ; 
And froni my Bonds released my Feet, 

Deep Bonds of miry Clay. 

Firm on a Rock, he made me fiand. 
And taught my chearful Tongue 

To praife die Wonders of his Hand, 
In a new thankful Song. 

I'll fpread hts works of Grace abroad. 

The Saints with Joy (hall hear. 
And Sinners learn to make my God \ 

Their only Hope and Fear, 

How many are thy Thoughts of Love f 
Thy Mercies, Lord, how great ! 

We have Qot Words, nor Hours enough 
Their number to repeat, 

HYMN XtVin. 
Psalm XLVIL Chriji Afiending and Riigning. 

/^ F O R a (bout of facred Joy, 

^^ To God the Sov'reign King ; 
Let every Land their Tongues Employ, 
And Hymns of Triumpn Sing. 
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Jefus our God afcends on high. 

His heav'nly Guards around 
Attend him riling thro' the Sky 

With trumpets joyful found. 

While Angels (hout and praife their King, 

Let Mortals learn their Strains ! 
Let all the Earth his Honours fing, 
. O'er all the Earth he Reigns« 

HYMN XLIX. 



PSALM LL Backflider njiar^d. 

A\ Thou that hear'ft when Sinners cry, 
^^ Tho' all our Crimes before thee lie. 
Behold -them not with angry Look ! 
But blot their Mem'ry from thy Book* 

Create our Nature pure within. 
And form our Souls averfe to Sin : 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart^ 
Nor hide thy Prefence from our Heart* 

Tho* we have griev*d thy Spirit, Lord, 
His Help and Comfort (till afford ; 
Let Wretches now come near thy Throne, 
To plead the Merits of thy Son. 

Our Souls lie humbled in the Dufl:, 
And own thy dreadful Sentance juft : 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying Eye, 
And fave poor Souls condemned to Die. 
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Then (hall we teach the World thy Ways, 
Sinners fhall learn thy fov*reign Grace : 
We'll lead them to the Saviour's Blood, 
And they (hall praife a pardoning God. 

O may thy Love infpire our Tongue, 
Salvation fhall be all our Song, 
And all our Pow'rs fhall join to blefs 
The Lord our Strength and Righteoufhefi, 

HYMN L. 
Buatbing afar Holine/i, 

LOVE divine, all Love excelling, 
Joy of Heaven to Earth come down^ 
Fix in us thy humble Dwelling, 
All thy faithful Mercies crown. 
Jefus, thou art all Compafllon, 
rure unbounded Love thou art, 
Vifit us with thy Salvation, 
Enter every trembling Heart. 

Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit^ 
Into every troubled Breaft, 
Let us all in thee inherit. 
Let us find thy promis'd Reft. 
Take away the Power of Sinning, 
Alpha and Omega be. 
End of Faith, as its Beginning, 
Set our Hearts at Liberty. 

Come Almighty to deliver. 
Let us all thy Life receive. 
Suddenly return, and never. 
Never more thy Temples leavCt 
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Thee we would be always bleiEng, 
Serve thee as thy flofts above. 
Pray and praife thee without ceallng. 
Glory in thy precious Love, 

Finiih then thy new Creation, 
Pure unfpotted may we be. 
Let us fee thy great Salvation, 
Pcrfedly reftor'd by thee. 
Chang'd from Glory into Glory, 
'Till in Heav*n we tal^e our Place, 
*Till we caft our Crowns before thee. 
Loft in Wonder, Love, and Praife. 

HYMN LI. 

The Second Advent. Rev. i. 7. 

T O ! he comes with Clouds defcending, 
•■^ Once for favoured Sinners flain, 
Thoufand, Thoufand Saints attending. 
Swell the Triumph of his Train : 

Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, praife the l^amb. 

Every Eye fhall now behold him, 
Rob'd in dreadful Majefty, 
Thofe who fet at nought and fold him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the Tree : 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Meffiah fee. 
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Every Ifland, Sea and Mountain, 
Heaven and Earth fhall flee away. 
All who hate him, muft confounded 
Hear the Trump proclaim the Day, 

Come to Judgment ! 
Come to Judgment ! come away ! 

Now Redemption long expe<9:ed^ 
See in folemn Pomp app^r ; 
All his Saints by Man rejefted. 
Now (hall meet him in the Air, 

Hallelujah, 
See the Day of God appear. 

Anfwer thine own Bride and Spirit, 
Haften, Lord, the gen'ral Doom, 
The new Heavens and Earth t* inherit. 
Take thy pining Exiles Home : 

All Creation : 
Travails ! Groans ! and bids thee come. 

Yea ! Amen ! let all adore thee. 
High on thine eternal Throne. 
Saviour, take the Power and Glory, 
Claim the Kingdom for thine own : 

O come quickly. 
Hallelujah ! come. Lord, come. 

HYMN LIL 

The fame. 

HE comes, he comes, the Judge fevere. 
The feventh trumpet fpeaks him near. 
His Light'nings flafli, his Thunders roll. 
He's welcome to the faithful Soul) 
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Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome^ 
Welcome to the faithful Soul. 

From Heav'n angelic Voices found. 
See the Almighty Jefus crown'd. 
Girt with Omnipotence and Grace, 
And Glory decks the Saviour's Face, 
Glory, Glory, Glory, Glory, Glory decks the 
Saviour's Face, 

Defcending on his Azure Throne, 
He claims the Kingdoms for his own : 
The Kingdoms all obey his Word, 
And hail him their triumphant Lord, 
l^ail him, hail him, hail him, hail him,hail him 
their triumphant Lord. 

Shout all the People of the Sky, 
And all the Saints of the Moft High, 
Our God, who now his Right obtains. 
For ever and for ever reigns. 
Ever, ever, ever, ever, ever and for ever reigns. 

The Father Praife, the Son Adore, 
The Spirit blefs for evermore. 
Salvation's glorious Work is done. 
We welcome thee great Three in One, 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome. 
Welcome thee great Three in One. 
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HYMN Lin. 

Chri/i our great Mekhifedec* 

H O U dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
We love to hear of thee ^ 

No 
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No Mudc like thy charming Name 

Ne'er half fo fweet can be. 
O mav we ever hear thy Voice 

In ^ercy to us fpeak. 
And in our Prieft will we rejoice. 

Thou great Melchifedec. 

Our Jefus fhall be ftill our Theme, 

While in this World we ftay. 
We'll fing our Jefu's lovely Name, 

When all Things elfe decay : 
When we appear in yonder Cloud, 

With all his favoured Throng, 
Then will we fing more fweet, more loud. 

And Chrift fhall be our Song. 

HYMN LIV. 

UnU you which BeUeve be is Precious^ 



T O S T Sinners to fave, 

I J The dear Lamb of God 

In Sacrifice gave. 

And fhed his own Blood ; 

Adore the Creator, 

And Chrifl who was Slain, 

The one Mediator, 

Between God and Man. 

Jefus is our Joy, 
Our Glory and Crown, 
What then fiiall annoy 
Or fink QUI Hearts down : 
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Tho* Men {hould opprefs us. 
And Devils affright, 
The. kind, loving Jefus 
Is ftill our Delight. 

Jefus is our Stay, 
His Arm our Defence, 
What (hall pluck away. 
Or drive us from thence ! 
Temptations may feize us. 
And Terrors diftraft. 
The merciful Jefus 
Will never rejedl. 

When this prefent frame 
Of Things difappear, 
Diflblv'd in a Flame 
That melts down the Spheres ; 
The dear Name of Jefus 
Our Triumph fhall be. 
And ravifli and pleafe us. 
To Eternity. 

H Y M N LV. 

Readinefs U mat the Son of Man, i^c. 

A Ttend ye Mortals, hear the found, 
**■ The V oice of Chrift is to us all. 
See well, that ready you be found. 
When Chrrft the Son of Man (hall call. 

The Hour unknown will furely come. 
May be the next ; 'tis doubtlefs near. 
When each fhall reach his longeft Home, 
Aj2d sLt the Judgment Seat appear. 
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O flumb'ring Saints, awake, arife, 
Saife from your Lamps a holy Flame, 
The Bridegroom's coming with furprizc. 
And overwhelm the World with Shame, 

Cloath'd with the Robes of Righteoufnefo, 
Attend the coming of your God j 
His faithful ones he will confefs. 
And welcome to their blefs'd Abode. 



HYMN LVI. 
JnvUing to Pra'tfe. 

GOME, guilty Souls, and flee away, 
Like Doves to Jefu's Wounds, 
This is the welcome Gofpel-Day, 
Wherein free Grace abounds. 

God lov'd the World, and gave his Son 

To drink the Cup of Wrath ; 
And Jefus fays, he'll caft out none 

That come to hin[i by Faiih. 

HYMN LVn. 

Unfruitfulnefs. 

UNprofitable ftill. 
We wait before the Lord, 
Alas ! no fweetnefs we can feel. 
Nor catch one gracious Word. 

D ^«. 
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Wc hear the blcffed found 

Of thy Salvation, Lord, 

But Aill how weak our Faith is found. 

And Knowledge of thy Word. 

How feeble is our Love ! 

How negligent our Fear ! 

How low our Hope of Joys above ? 

How few AfFeftions there ! 

How long muft we attend 

In this unhappy Way ? 

How long before our Deadnefs ends 

In one eternal Day ? \ 

Great God thy Power impart, 
To give thy Word Succefs; 
Write thy Salvation on our Hearts, 
And make us learn thy Grace. 

O ! fliew our Feet the way 

That leads to Joys on high. 

Where Knowledge grows without Decay, 

And Love (hall never Die. 

HYMN LVIII. 



Pratjing God for his Word. 

BLcfs*d be thy Name, immortal King, 
Of all the Nations, Lord, 
Whofc Love provides for finful Souls, 
The Cordial of thy Word. 



Ovxt 



( 51 ) 

Oar drowfy Pow'rs, why Sleep ye fo f 

Awake each fluggifli ooul ; 
Nothing has half Sie Wortt to do. 

Yet nothing's half fo dull. 

The little Ants, For one poor Grain 

. Labour, and tug, and ftrive, 
Yet we, who have a Heav'n to obtain. 
How negligent we Live. 

Lift up our Souls In holjr Zeal, 
Inflame our Breafts with Love ; 

Touch our cold, frozen Lips with Fire, 
O thou anointing Dove. 

Leave then, our Souls, the things of Earth, 

With God's Aflimbly join ; 
Lo ! Heav'n dcfccnds to welcome Man 

To taftc the things Divine. 

We come, dear Saviour, lo we come I 
Thou Fountain Head of Good j 

Filthy we come, and all unclean, 
O cleanfe us in thy Blood. 

Hafte, haftc to bring us to our God, 

To everlafting Reft, 
To fhare with all departed Saints 

The holy Marriage Feuft. 
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HYMN LIX. 

To Jefus. 

Lovely Jefus, flaughter'd Lamb, 
We now would triumph in \^\\ Y^a,tne% 
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At God's right Hand thou now haft Place, 
While Choirs of Angels fing thy Praife. 

Hallelujah, HUlelujah, Hallelujah, 

Praife the Lamb. 

Begin the Song, ye Hoft above, 
"Who fee his Face fo full of Love 5 
Ye Angels and Arch-Angels join 
To praife his Name in Hymns Divine, 
Hallelujah. 

Shout, all the ranfom'd Souls of God, 
So dearly Bought with Jefu's Blood ; 
Wc have the greateft Caufe to fing. 
The Children of the heav'nly King. 
Hallelujah. 

We magnify his glorious Name, 
Delight to fpread the Saviour's Name ; 
To him our Faith, our Hope afpire. 
He fills our Hearts with heav'nly Fire. 
Hallelujah. 

He is our Light, our Life, and Joy, 
May we our Hearts and Lips Employ 
In fliewing forth his ceafelefs Praife, 
The Wonders of redeeming Grace. 
Hallelujah. 






HYMN. LX. 
The fame. — P ART H. 

E T Potentates, who fit on Thrones, 
il/2d.£ings, who wear terreftial Crowns, 
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Confpire to praife his glorious Name, 
His Worth and Excellence proclaim. 
Hallei^ujah. 

Praife him all Creatures on the Earth, 
From him ye all derive your Birth, 
And are fubfifted by his Care, 
His Power and Majeity declare. 
Hallelujah. 

Tefus, at thy myfterious Grace 
Both Heav'n and Earth rejoice in Praife, 
But who can fet thy Glories fort^. 
Thy Praife excels both Heav'n aqd Earth. 
Hallelujah. 

When we thy Judgment Seat on high 
Behold, erefted in the Sky ; 
Wc (hall rejoice to fee thee near, 
A Crown of Life we then (hall wear. 
Hallelujah. 

There we (hall join the heav'niy Throng, 
In one triumphant, endlefs Song ; 

* Worthy the Lamb that once was flain, 

* For ever on his Throne to Reign, 

HallelujaTi, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, — • 
Praife the Lamb. 

HYMN LXL 

Prai/e for the Go/pel. 

JESU, thy Word blefs. 
That Sinners may prove. 
The heighth of thy Grace, 
The depth of thy Love : 
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Then wc, without ceafing 
Will found forth thy Fame, 
Afcribing Salvation 
To God, and the Lamb. . 



While others defpife 
The Gofpel of Grace, 
Refufe to receive 
The meffage of Peace : 
With Joy we acknowledge 
The Goodnefs of God, 
In bringing us Sinners 
To hear his bleft Word. 



This Gofpel of Truth 
Wc gladly Embrace, 
Contend for the Faith 
That faves the loft Race : 
In deep Admiration 
We ftand, to behold 
The glorious Salvation 
The Scriptures unfold. 

We li''t up our Voice, 
And join in his Praifc, 
Are glad and rejoice 
In the Word ot Grace : 
Adore the Creator, 
And Chrift who was flain. 
The one Mediator 
Between God and Man. 
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HYMN LXII. 

The Go/pel. 

GO D fent his Son to Die for us, 
Die to Redeem us from the Curfc, 
He took our Weaknefs ; bore our Load, 
And dearly Bought it with his Blood. 
Dearly, dearly, dearly, dearly, dearly 
Bought it with his blood. 

Salvation is of God alone. 
Life everlafting in his Son, 
And he that gave his Son to Bleed, 
Will freely give us all we need. 
Freely, freely, &c. 

Believe the Gofpel, and rejoice, 
Sing to the Lord with chearful Voice ; 
His Goodnefs praife, his Wonders tell, 
VVho ranfom'd Sinners Souls from Hell. 
Ranfom'd, ranfom'd, &c. 

HYMN. LXin. 

• 

ConfeJJion and Pardon* 

O W ofte;i haye I flood 
A Rebel to the Skies ! 

_ » ' 

calls, the tenders of a God, 
And Mercies loudeft Cries ! 

He offers all his Grace, 
And all his Heaven to me ! 
Offers I but 'tis to fenfelefs Brafs 
That cannot feel or fee ! 
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Jeftrs the Saviour ftands 

To court me, from above, 

And looks and fpreads his wounded Hands, 

And (hews the Prints of Love. 

Lord, "tis againft thy Face, 

I\Iy Sins, like Arrov7S, rife ; 

And yet, and yet, (Oh ! matchlefs Grace) 

'J hy Thunder filent ftays. 

O fliall I never feel 

The meltings of thy Love, 

Am I of fuch Hell hardenM Steel ! 

That Mercy cannot move. 

Now for one powerful Glance 
Dear Saviour, from thy Face, 
This Rebel Heart no more withftands. 
But finks beneath thy Grace. 

O'ercome by dying Love, 

Here at thy Crofs I fall ; 

Be thou my Strength and Righteoufnefs, 

My Jefus, and my All. 

HYMN LXIV. 
Come and JVekome to Jffus Chrifl. 

CO M E, ye: Sinners, who are wretched. 
Weak and Wounded, Sick and Poor, 
Jefus, ready (lands to fave you, 
Full of Pity, join'd with Power : 
He is able, he is able, he is able^ 
He is willing ^ doubt no morc% 
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Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 

firuis'd and mangled by the Fall ; 

If you tarry *tijl you're better, 

You will never come at all : 

Not the Righteous ! not the Righteous ! 

Not the Righteous ! 
Sinners, JeAis came to call ! 

View him erov'Hng in the Garden, 
Lo ! your Mailer proftrate lies. 
On the bloody Tree behold him ! 
Hear him cry, before he Dies, 
It is finifli'd, it is finifli'd, it is finilh'd. 
Sinner, will not this fuffice ? 

Lo. ! th' incarnate God afcended, . 

Pleads the Merits of his Blood j 

Venture on him, venture wholly. 

Let no other truft intrude : 

None but Jefus, none but Jefus, none but Jefus, 

Can do helplefs Sinners good. 

Saints and Angels join'd in Concert, 
Sing the Praifes of the Lamb, 
While the blcffed Seats of Heaven, 
Sweetly eccho forth his Name : 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah,' 
Sinners here may fing the fame. 

HYMN LXV. 

PSALM cxvin; 

An Hofanna for the Lord*i Z)tf)», 

£ E what a living Stone, 
The Builders did refufe. 
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Yet God hath Built his Church thereon. 
In fpite of envious Jews. 

The Work, O Lord, is thine. 
And wondVous in our Eyes ; 
This Day declares it all Divine, 
This Day' did Jefus rife. 

This is the glorious Day, 
That our Redeemer made ; 
Let us rejoice, and fing, and pray, 
.Let all the Church be glad. 

Hofanna to the King 

Of David's royal Blood. 

Blefs hrni) ye Saints, he comes to bring 

Salvation from your God. 

We blefs thine holy Word, 
Which all this Grace difplays. 
And offer on thine Altar, Lord, 
Our Sacrifice of Praifc. 

HYMN LXVL 
PSALM CXXXVL ' 
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I V E to our God immortal Praife, 
Mercy and Truth are all his Ways, 
Wonders of Grace to God belongs 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 

Give to the Lord of Lords Renown, 
The King of Kings with Glory crown ; 
///s Mercies ever Jhall endure^ 
JfT/bcn Lords and Kings «rc ftnown no mm. 
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He built the Earth, he fpread the Sky, 
And fix'd the ftarry Lights on high j 
Wonders of Grace to God belong. 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 

He faw the Gtatiles dead- in Sin, 
And feJt his Pity Work within ; 
His Mercies ever Jhall endure^ 
JVhen Death and Sin Jhall reign no more. 

H^ fent his Son with'Pow'r, to fave 
Prom Guilt and Darknefs, and the Grave; 
Wonders of Grace io God belongs 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 

Thro' this vain World he guides our Feet, 

And leads us to his heav'nly Seat ; 

His Mercies ever Jhall endure^ 

JVhen this vain World Jhall be no more. 

HYMN LXVII. 



PSALM CXLVL 

J^Raife ye the Lord, our Hearts fhould join 
In Work fo pleafant and divine, 
ow while the Flefh is our Abode, 
And when our Souls afcend to God, 

May Praife employ our nobleft Powers, 
While Immortality endures ; 
Our Days of Praife (hould nc*er be paft. 
While Life, and Thought, and Being, lafl-. 
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Happy the Man, whofe Hopes rely 
On IfraePs^ God 'y he made the Sky, 
And Earth, and Seas, with all their train> 
And none &all find his Promife vain. 

He loves his Saints, he knows them welf^ 
But turns the Wicked down to Hell : 
Thy God, O Zion, ever Reigns, 
Praife him in everlafting Strains. 

HYMN LXVIIL. 

PSALM CXLVIir. 



Prai/e to God from all Creatures. 

YE tribes of Adam join, 
With Heaven, and Earth, and Scas^^^ 
And offer Notes Divine, 
To your Creator's Praife. 
Ye holy Throng 
Of Angels bright. 
In Worlds of Light, 
Begin the Song. 

The fhining Worlds above,. 
In glorious Order ftand. 
Or in fwift Courfes move. 
By his fupreme Command, 

He fpake the Word, 

And all their Frame 

From nothing came,. 

To praife the Lord» 



t*^X 
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Let all the Nations fear 
The God that rules above, 
He brings his People near. 
And makes them tafte his Love : 

While Earth and Sky 

Attempt his Praife, 

His Saints fball raife 

His Honours high. 



HYMN LXIX. 

PSALM CXLIX. 

Pratfe Gody all his Saints^ Vc. 

AL L ye that love the Lord rejoice. 
And let your Songs be new, 
Amidft the Church with chearful Voice, 
His later Wonders fhew. 

The Lord takes Pleafure in the Juft, 
Whom Sinners treat with fcorn ; 

The Meek that lie defpis'd in Duft, 
Salvation (hall adorn. 

Saints fhould be joyful in their King, 

E*tn on a dying Bed, 
And like the ^ouh in Glory Sing, 

For God (hall raife the Dead, 

Then his high Praife (hall fill their Tongues, 
Their Hand fhall wield the Sword, 

Such Honour for the Saints remains, 
Praife ye, and love the Lord. 
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HYMN LXX. 
PSALM CL. 

A Seng of Praiji* 

T N God's own Houfe pronounce his Praifc, 
-'' His Grace he there reveals. 
To Heav'n your Joy and Wonder raife. 
For there his Glory dwells. 

Let all your facred Paffions move. 

While you reiiearfe his Deeds ; 
But the great Work of faving Love, 

Yourhigheft Praife exceeds. 

All that have Motion, Life, and Breath, 

Proclaim your Maker Bleft 5 
Yet when our Voice is loft in Death, 

Our Souls fhall praife him beft. 

HYMN LXXL 

Chara^fers of God's Cbildreny ifc^ 

SO new-born Babes deflre the Breaft, 
To feed, and grow, and thrive ; 
So Saints with Toy, the Gofpel tafte. 
And by the Gofpel live. 

Grace, like an uncorrupted Seed, 

Abides and Reigns within : 
Immortal Principles forbid 

The Sons of God to Sin* 



«. 
I 
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They find Accefs at every RiNur^ 

To God within the Veil, 
Hence they derive a quick*ning Pow*r, 

And Joys that never fail. 

O happy Souls, O glorious State 

Of overflowing Grace, 
To dwell fo near their Father's Seat, 

And fee his lovely Face. 

Lord, I addrefs thy Throne, 

Call me a Child of thine ; 
Send down the Spirit of thv Son, 

To form my Heart Divme, 

There flied thy choiceft Loves abroad^ 
And make my Comforts ftrong ; 

Then fhall I fay, my Father, God, 
With an unwav'rmg Tongue. 



HYMN LXXn. 

TH E Lord Jehovah reigns. 
His Throne is built on high. 
The Garments he aflfumes. 
Are Light and Majefty : 
His Glories fhine 
With Beams fo bright. 
No mortal Eye 
Can bear the Sight, 

And can this mighty King 
Of Glory CQndefccnd^ 
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And will he write his Name, . 
* My Father, and my Friend : 

I love his Name, 

I love his Word, 

Join all my Powers, 

And praife the Lord. 

HYMN LXXIIL 

For on$ under Temptation. 

JE S U, lover of my Soul, 
Let me to thy Bofom fly. 
While the nearer Waters roll, 
While the Tempeft ftill is high : 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
*Till the Storm of Life is paft. 
Safe into the Haven guide, 
O receive my Soul at laft» 

Other Refuge have I none. 
Hangs my helplefs Soul on thee. 
Leave, O leave me not alone. 
Still Support and Comfort me : 
All my Truft on. thee is ftay'd. 
All my Help from thee I bring,.. 
Cover my defencelefs Head, 
With the fhadow of thy Wing. . 

Thou, O Chrift, art all I want^ 
More than all in thee I find, 
Raife the Fallen, chear the Faint, 
HcaI the Sick, and lead the Blind ; 



V\^ 
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Juft and Holy is thy Name ! 
I am all unrigbteoufnefs. 
Vile, and full of Sin I am. 
Thou art full of Truth and Grace. 

Plenteous Grace with thee is found, 
Grace to pardon all my Sin> 
Let the healing Streams abound. 
Make and keep me pure within : 
Thou, of Life, the Fountain art. 
Freely let me tafte of thee. 
Spring thou up within my Heart, 
Rife to all Eternity. 

HYMN LXXIV, 

Prayer far Serioufnefsn 

TH O U God of glorious Majefty f 
To thee, againft myfetf, to thee, 
A Worm of Earth, I cry ; 
An half awaken'd Child of Man, 
An heir of endlefs Blifs or Pain, 
A Sinner^ Born to Die. 

Lo ! on a narrow Neck of Land, 
*Twixt two unbounded Seas, I ftand 

Secure ; Infenfible ! 
A point of Time, a Moments fpace 
Removes me to that heav'nly Place, 

Or Ihuts me up in Hell. 



O Gq^^ 
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O God, mine inmoft Soul Convert^ 
And deeply on my thoughtful Heart 

Eternal things imprefs ; 
Give me to feel their folemn Weight, 
And tremble on the brink of Fate, 

And 'wake to Righteoufnei^, 

Before me place in dread Array, 
The Pomp of that tremendous Day, 

When thou with Clouds (hall come 
To judge the Nations at thy Bar, 
And tell me. Lord, (hall I be there. 

To meet a joyful Doom ? 

Be this my one great Bufinefs here. 
With ferious Induftry and Care, 

My future Blifs t'enfure : 
Thine utmoft Counfel to fulfill. 
And fuffer all thy righteous Will, 

And to the End endure* 

Then, Saviour, then, my Soi»l receive, 
TranlTported from the Vale, to Live 

And Reign with thee above : 
Where Faith is fweetly loft in Sight, 
And Hope in full fupreme Delight, 

And everlafting Love. 

HYMN LXXV. 

Longing tc Worjbip and Pralfe God with Fear. 

CEleftial King, our Spirits lie 
Trembling beneath thy Feet, 
And wifh, and caft a longing Eye, 
To reach thy lofty Seat. 
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Seraphs^ wkh elevated Strains, 

Circle thy Throne around. 
And move and charm the ftarry Plains, 

With an immortal found. 

Jefus the Lord their Harps Eimploy, 

JcfuSf our Love they Sing ; 
Jefu6, the Name of both our Joys, 

Sounds fweet from ev*ry String. 

Now may we rife and join their Song, 

And be as Angels too ; 
.Our Hearts, our Hands, our Ears, our Tongues^ 

Here's joyfuJ Work for you. 

We would begin the Mufick here. 

And to our Souls fhould rife ; 
O for fome heavenly Notes, to bear 

Our Spirits to the Skies. 

There we that love the Saviour, fit 
(There we would fain have Place,) 

Amongft your Thrones,' or at your Feet, 
So we might fee his Face. 

H Y M K LXXVI. 

y^/us the only Saviour. 

ADA M, our Father, and our Head 
*^ Tranfgrefs'd; and Juftice doomM us dead. 
Great God we own th* unhappy Name, 
Whence fprung our Nature, and our Shame. 



1Bk>iX^ 
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But, O unutterable Grace ! 
Th' Eternal Son takes AdanC^ Place f 
Down to the World the Saviour flies^ 
Stretches his naked Arms, and Dies. 

Amazing Wprk ! look down ye Skies, 
Wonder and gaze with all your Eyes ; 
Ye heav'nly Thrones, ftoop from above^ 
And bow to this myfterious Love. 

HYMN LXXVIL 



It is Finijh'dt 



^^ I S done ! the Rocks are rent in twaio^ 

•*• The Temple's Veil is torn. 
The Saviour Dies, his parting Soul 

To diftant Realms is borne. 

'Tis finifh'd ! the Meffiah's Dead, 

He Dies, to Die no more ; 
Dies, that the Souls of mortal Men 

To Hcav'n may fweetly Soar, 

He Dies, to fhut the Mouth of Hell, 

To lead the Way to Heaven j 
Dies, that the heavy laden Soul 

May a(k, and be forgiv'n. 

Jcfu, we a(k, O hear our PrayV, 
Our Saviour, God the Son, 



Forgive our Sins, our Pardon feal, 
And whi4>€r thou^ 'TiV D^m ! 



Omx 
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Our drooping Spirits now revive, 
With all thy quick'ning Grace : 

Speak now the gracious Word, O God, 
Tis finifh'd, go in Peace. 

HYMN LXXVill. 

MORNING. 

/^ O M E, let us adore 

^ The Lord's gracious Hand, 

( Our great Governor ) 

Who gave a Command 
And Charge to his Angels 

To watch round our Bed, 
To guard us from Evils, 

From Dangers and Dread. 

Our Shepherd alone 

The Lord let us blefs, 
Who reigns on the Throne 

The Prince of our Peace ; 
Who evermore faves us 

By (hedding his Blood ; 
All hail, holy Jefus, 

Our Lord and our God* 

We daily will fing 

Thy Merits, thy Praife, 
Thou merciful Spring 

Of Pity and Grace : 
Thy Kindnefs for ever 

To Men we will tell ; 
And fay, our dear Saviour 

.Redeems us from iielK 



^t^«.t^^ 
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Prcferve us in Love, 

While here we abide ; 
Nor ever remove. 

Nor cover, nor hide. 
Thy glorious Salvation ; 

'Till joyful we fee 
The beautiful Vifton 

Compleated in thee. 

HYMN LXXIX. 
EVENING. 

ER E I flcep, for ev'ry Favour 
This Da^ fliew'd 
By my God, 
I will praife my Saviour. 

O my Lord, what (hall I render 

To thy Name, 

Still the fame. 
Gracious, good, and tender ? 

Leave me not, but evef love me j 

Let thy Peace 

Be my Blifs, 
'Till thou hence remove me. 

Vifit me with thy Salvation ; 

Let thy Care 

Now be near. 
Round my Habitation, 



TVq^ 
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Thoa my Rock, my Guard, and Tower, 

Safely keep. 

While 1 fleep, 
Me with all thy Power. 

So, whene'er in Death I JIumber, 

Let me rife 

With the Wife, 
Counted in their Number. 



HYMN LXXX. 



The Pilgrimage of the Saints. 

LORD! what a wretched Land is this 
That yields us no fupply ; 
No chearing Fruits, no wholefome Trees, 
Nor ftreams of living Joy. 

Yet the dear Path to thine Abode, 

Lies thro' this horrid Land, 
Lord ! may we keep that heav'nly Road., 

And run at thy Command. 

Long Nights and Darknefs dwell below. 
With fcarce a twinkling Ray j 

But the bright World to which we go. 
Is everlafting Day. 

Our Journey is a thorny Maze, 

May we march upward ftill. 
Forget the troubles of the Ways, 

And reach at Zion's Hill. 



%tfe 
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See tke kind Angels at the Gates, 

Inviting us to come ! 
There Jefus the Forerunner waits, 

To welcome Travelers Home ! 

Eternal Glories to the King, 
That brings his People through. 

Their Tongues fliall never ceafe to fing. 
And endlefs Praife renew. 



HYMN LXXXr. 



For a Lord's Day Morjilng. 



BEHOLD, the Morning Siin 
Begins his glorious Way, 
His Beams thro' all the Nations run, 
And Life and Light convey* 

But where the Gofpel comes, 

It fpreads diviner Light, 
It calls dead Sinners from their Tombs, 

And gives the Blind their Sight. 

Within thy Churches, Lord, 
We long to find our Place : 

Thy Power and Glory to behold. 
And feel thy qiiick'ning Grace. 

For Life, without thy Love, 

No Relifli can afford \ 
No Joy can be compar'd with this, 

To fervc and pkafe the Lord. 



\^€^ 
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Wt*i hear Ay Word with love, 
' And now would fain obey. 
Send thy good Spirit from above^ 
To guide us, left we ftray. 

Our gracious God, how plain 
Arc thy DireAions giv'n ! 

O may we never hear in vain. 
But find the Path to Heav'n. 



HYMN LXXXII. 



The Nation* s Profperity^ andthi Church* s Increafe. 



CHINE, mighty God, on Britain^ fhinCt 
"^ With Beams of heav'nly Grace ; 
Reveal thy Power through all our Coafts^ 
And (hew thy fmiling Face. 

When (hall thy Name, from Shore to Shore, 

Sound all the Earth abroad, 
And diftant Nations know and love 

Their Saviour and theii God ? 

Sing to the Lord, ye diftantXrandfij 

Sing loud with folemn Voice, 
While Briti(h Tongues Exalt his Praifc, 

And Briti(h Hearts rejoice. 

He, the great Lord, the fov'reign Judge, 

That iits enthron'd above ; 
Wifely commands the Worlds he made^ 

iln Juftice and in Love. 
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Earth (hall obey her Maker's Will, 
And yield a full Increafe ; 

Our God will crown his Chofen Me 
With Fruitfulnefs and Peace. 

God the Redeemer, fcatters round 
His choiceft Favours here ; 

While the Creation's utmoft bound. 
Shall fee, adore, and fear. 

HYMN LXXXIII. 

PSALM XCIIL 
7he Eternal and Sovereign Lord. 

XH E Lord Jehovah reigns. 
And Royal State maintains, 
id with awful Glories crown'd, 
Array'd in Robes of Light, 
Begirt with fovereign Might, 
And rays of Majefty around. 

Upheld by thy Commands, 

The World fecurcly (lands, 
And Skies and Stars obey thy Word : 

Thy Throne was fix'd on high. 

Before the ftarry Sky, 
Eternal is thy Kingdom, Lord* 

Let Floods and Nations Rage, 
And all their Pow'rs engage, 

Let fwelling Tides aflaults the Sky : 
The terrors of thy Frown 
Shall beat their Madnefs down. 

Thy Throne for cvci ftuidi ou higjh. 
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•fhy Proimfes are true, 
. Thy Grace is ever new. 
There fix'd ; thy Church fliall ne'er remove r 

Thy Saints, with holy Fear, 

Shall in thy Courts appear^ 
And fing thy everlafting Love. 

HYMN LXXXIV. 
The loft Judgment. 

'T^HE God of Gloryfends his Sutamons forth, 
^ Calls the South Nations, and awakes the 

[North, 
FromEaft to Weft the fov'reignOrder's fpread. 
Thro' diftant Worlds, and regions of the Dead. 

The Trumpet founds ; Hell trembles ; Heaven re» 

[joices^ 
Lift up your Heads ye Saints^ with chearful Voices. 

* Heav'n, Earth, and Hell, draw near ; let all 

[things come, 

* To hear my Juftice, and the Sinners doom, 
*' But gather firft my Saints, the Judge com- 

{mandsy 

* Bring them, ye Angels, from their diftant 

[ Lands f 

When Chrifi returns ^ *wake every chearful Pajjioii^ 
Andfbovty ye Saints, he comes for your Salvation. 

E 2 ^"^^l^i 
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* Here, ( faith the Lord ) ye Angels, fpi^ad 

r their Thrones, 
' And near me feat my Favourites and Sons, 

* Come,my redeem'd,poflefs the Joys prepared* 

* E'er Time began, 'tis your divine Reward. 

JVhen Chriji riturnSy ^wake every chearful Pajjfon^ 
Andjbout^ ye SaintSy be c^mes/oryour Salvation. 

Sinners, awake 4etimes ; ye Fools be wife. 
Awake, before the dreadful Morning rife j 
Change your vain Thoughts, your crooked 

(Ways amend. 
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your 

(Friend : 

Then join, ye SaintSy *waie every chearful Paffionj 
When Chrift returns^ he comes for your Salvation* 

HYMN LXXXV. 

A fight of God mortifies us to the World. 

UP to the Fields where Angels lie. 
And living Waters gently roll ; 
Fain would our Thoughts leap out and fly, 
But Sin hangs heavy on our Soul. 

Thy wond'rous Blood, dear dying Chrift, 
Can make this World of Guilt remove. 
And thou canft bear us, where thou fly'ft, 
On thy kind Wings, celeftial Dove. 
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O mi|ht we once mount up and fee 
The oloriies of th* eternal Sktes ; 
What little things thefe Worlds would be ? 
How defpicable to our Eyes ! 

Great All in All, Eternal King, 
Let us but view thy lovely Face : 
And all our Pow'rs /hall bow and fing 
Thine endlefs Grandeur and thy Grace. 

HYMN LXXXVL 



God the Son equal with the Father, 

T>Right King of Glory, dreadful God, 
^ Our Spirits bow before thy Frown, 
To thee we lift an humble Thought, 
And worihip at thine awful Throne. 

A thottfand Seraphs, ftrong and bright^ 
Stand round the glorious Deity : 
But who among the Sons of Light, 
Pretends Comparifon with thee. 

Yet there is one of human Frame, 
Jefus, array'd in Flefb and Blood, 
Thinks it no Robbery to claim 
A full equality with God. 

Jefus! who left the Worlds of Light, 
And the bright Robes he wore abovie ; 
How fwift and joyful was his Flight 
On Wings of cverlafting Lqyc ! 

E 3 T^Ti^ 
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Then let the Name of Chrift our 
With equal Honours be ador'd : 
His Praile let every Angel fine. 
And all the Nations own the Lord* 



HYMN LXXXVII, 
The Efufion of the Spirit. 

GREAT was the Day, the Joy was great ! 
W hen the divine Difciples met : 
While on their Heads the Spirit came^ 
And fat like Tongues of cloven Flame* 

The rulhing Wind that went before, 
Declares our Lord's Almighty Pow^r^ 
His Pow'r to caft Oppofers down. 
And warm and melt ev'n Hearts of Stone* 

With Joy and Gladnefs they proclaim 
The Wonders of the bleeding Lamb, 
They boldly publifh Jefu's Word, 
They Preach the Gofpel of our Lord. 

Nations, the learned and the rude. 
Are by thefe heav'nly Arms fubdu'd. 
While Satan rages at the 1 06 
And hates the Doftrine of the Crols* 

Great King of Grace, our Hearts fubdue. 
We would be led in triumph too i 
All willing Captives to our Lord, 
And iing the Conquefis of his Word. 
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HYMN LXXXVin. 

God^s Eurndl Dominion. 

GREAT God, how Infinite art thou ! 
What worthlefs Worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of Creatures bow. 
And pay their Praife to thee. 

Thy Throne eternal Ages ftotid, 

rJxt Seas or Stars were made. 
Thou art the ever-living God, 

(Were all the Nations Dead.) 

Eternity, with all its Years, 

Stands prefcnt in thy View : 
To thee, there's nothing old appears. 

Great God ! there's nothing New. 

Our Lives thro' variotts Scenes are drawn. 

And vex'd with trifling Cares : 
While thine eternal Thought moves on. 

Thine undifturb'd Afiairs, 

Great God, how Infinite art thou ! • 

What worthlefs Worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of Creatures bow. 

And pay their Praife to thee. 

HYMN LXXXIX. 

Complaint of Ingratitude. 

T S this the kind return ? 
-*• And thefe the Thanks we owe ? 
Thus to abufe eternal Love, 
Whence all our Bleffings flow. 

E 4 ^^ 



( 8o ) 

To what a ftubborn Frame, 

Has Sin reduc'ci our Mind ! 

What ftrangc rebellious "Wretches we ? 

And God as ftrangely kind. 

On us, he bids the Sun 

Send his reviving Rays : 

For us, the Stars their Circles run. 

To lengthen out our Days. 

The Brutes obey their God, 

And bow their Necks to Men ! , 

But we more bafe, more biutifh Things^ 

Rejed his eafy Reign. 

Turn, turn us, mighty God, 

And mould our Souls afrelb $ 

Break, fovVeign Grace, thefe Hearts of Stone^ 

And give us iiearts of Flefli. 

Let old Ingratitude 
Provoke our weeping Eyes, 
And hourly as new Mercies fall, 
Let hourly Thanks arife* 

HYMN XC. 



Longing U pralfi jifus* 

OWhat ftall we do our Saviour to praife ? 
So faithful and true, fo plenteous in grace. 
So ftrong to deliver, fo good to redeem 
The weakeft Believer, that hangs upon him. 
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How happv the Man^ whofe Heart is fet frc« ? 
The People that can be joyful in thee j 
Their Joy is to walk in the light of thy Face, 
And ftill they are talking of Jefus's Grace. 

Their dailv Deh'ghtihall be in thy Name, 
They fbalJ, as their right, thy Right^oufnefs 

(claim. 
Thy Righteoufnefs wearing, and cleans'd by 

thy Blood, 
Bold (hall they appear in thePrefence of God, 

For thou art their Boaft, their Glory & Power, 
And I alfo truft to fee the glad Hour ; 
For Sorrow and Sadneft, Joy may I receive. 
And (bare in the gladnefs of all tnat believe. 

HYMN XCL 
Tiy Name is as Ointment, &ff • Cam, u J. 

THENameof Chriftj howfweet the found ! 
A pleafant Balm for every Wound j 
It quite expels our Doubts and Fears, 
And is melodious in our Ears. 

Angels admire his wondVous-Name,.. 
And fing the triumphs of the Lamb ;. 
Prophets, Apoftles, Martyrs, join 
To ihout the glorious Name Divine^ 

Jefu, at thy great Name we bow. 
Gladly fall and worfhip now 
At thy blefsM Feet, we wait to prove 
The Riches of redeeming Love • 



^\ 
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Of this tremendous Name we boafty 

And in its Merit only truft : 

Here is our Rock, our Shield and Tower, 

Which faves us from the Tempter's Power, > 

We'll praife this Name, alt the Day long 
It ihall be our triumphant Song ; 
And when we're call'd by Death away. 
We'll praife him on a higher Key. 

When we arrive before the Throne^ 
Where our great Captain Saviour's gone^ 
Then we in nobler Strains, Ihall join 
To praife the glorious Name Divine. 

HYMN XCII. 

J, 

Hope in an unchangeable Covenants 

SI N and Satan oft have ftrove. 
To rend aur Souls from thee, our God^ 
But everlafting is thy Love^ 
And Jefus feuls it with hk Blood. 

Amidfl Temptations fharp and flrong. 
Our Souls to this dear Refuge flies, 
Hope is our Anchor, firm and ftrong. 
While Tempefts blow, and Billows rife. 

The Gofpel bears our Spirits up^ 
A faithful and unchanging God, 
Lays the Foundation for our Hope, 
Jn Oaths^ and Promifes, and Blood* 
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HYMN XCIII. 

Bifire Sermffn. 

LE T every mortal Ear attend. 
Ye Souls that's with Temptation's tofs^dy 
While God proclaims the Sinners Friend, 
Jcfus, the Saviour of the loft : 
For ever blefled be his Name, 
A Friend of Sinners ftlll the fame. 

Sinners, obey the Gofpel Call, 
Whoe'er believes in Chrift (hall live ; 
He fpread his Arms t' embrace you all, 
Thechief of Sinners he'll receive. 
For ever blefled, &c. 

To you, the Saviour calls, to you. 
His Heart is melted with Love's Fire ; 
Then hafte, ye Sinners, to purfue. 
The Saviour with a pure Deflre, 
For ever blefled, &c. 

Come, let us view his bleeding Heart, 
Who was content to Die for us ; . . - 

Our Sins have caus'd him piercing Smart, 
When he lay bleeding on the Crofs, 

For ever bleflfed, &c. • 

Awake, awake, ye fleepy Souls ! 
Behold a dying Saviour's Blood : 
Prifoners of Hope, here's the flrong Hold 1 
That reconciles us all to God ! 

For ever blefled be his Name; 

A Friend of Sinners ftill the famcw 



N, 
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HYMN XCIV. 

For it pUafed the Father that in him all Fulrufs 

Jhtuld dwell. 

O Precious Saviour, Chrift, 
All Fulnefs dwells in thee ; 
O loving Lamb, give me to feel 
Thy Fulnefs, filling me. 

Whatever Sinners want 

Lies treafur'd up in thee ; 

And Grace for Grace they may receive. 

Out of thy Fulnefs free. 

Come, Sinners, tafte this Grace \ 
Behold his loving Heart ! 
See how your Unbelief him fpear'd. 
And caus'd him bitter fmart. 

The Way is open free. 

The Law is fatisfy'd : 

The flaming Sword no more appear^^ 

Since Chrift himfelf has Dy'd/ 

Now the full Ranfom^s paid. 
Our. God demands no more : 
Sinners, rejoice in Jefu*s Blood, 
That inexhauftlefs Store* 

O that you would believe. 
That the whole Debt is paid, 
Then would your Souls in God rejoice,. 
And feel that he's your Aid* 
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Faith is the gift of God, 
And he bcftows rt free : 
Cry to him, helplefs Sinner, cry, 
And he will give it thee. 

All Glory to the Lamb 
That d/d upon the Crofs ! 
For ever bleffed be his Name^ 
JB'or he was flain for us. 

H Y M ^N XCV. 
iFaiting under the Word. 

FATHER of Mercies, God oFLovcj 
Whofe Bowels of Companion move 
To Sinners, Vile and Bafe : 
Now bow thine Ear to our Requeft, 
And hear us, for we fain would reft. 
Upon thy fov.Veign Grace*. 

Difplay thy Glory, fwectly. Lord 
In every Heart, thy Grace aflFord 

To Dinners, fucn as we : 
Let ua now i^A thy pard'ning Love^ 
And hear tjby Voice^ celeftial Dove,. 

Then happy fhall we be. 

Let every A<aion, every Thought, 
Be into due Subje£Hon brought 

To thee, our gracious Lord :- 
Now let our ftubbprn Wi^ls be broke^ 
And Sin receive the fatal ftroke, 

IB^y thine Almighty Word, 
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Then will we fing to thee our Lord^ 
All Gbry to th' eternal Word, 

That faves our Souls from Death : 
Then fhall we praife thy fov^reign Grace, 
And iing the Beauties of thy Face, 

While we have Life or Breath. 



HYMN XCVL 



On the LorcTs Day. 

SWEET is the Work, O God our King, 
To praife thy Name, give thanks and fing. 
To fhew thy Love by Morning Light, 
And talk of all thy Truth at Night, 

Sweet is the Day of facred Reft, 
No mortal Cares fhould feize our Breaft ; 
O may our Hearts in tune be found. 
Like bavid\ Harp of folemn found. . 

Our Hearts (hould triumph- in the Lord, 
And blefs thy Works, and blcfs thy Word ; 
Thy works of Grace, how bright they ihine \ 
How deep thy Counfels ! how Divine ! 

O may we fee, and he2W, and know. 
What Mortals cannot reach below ; 
May all our Pow'rs find fweet Employ, 
In thrift's eternal World of Joy. 
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H Y M N XCVIL 

Longing for the Htufe of Gtd, 

LO R D of the Worlds above. 
How Pleafant and how Fair, 
The dwellings of thy Love, 
Thy eartWy Temples are. 
To his Abode 
My Soul afpire. 
With warm Defire, 
To fee thy God. 

O happy Souls that pray, 
Where God appoints to hear, 
O happy Men that pay 
Their conftant Service thexe \ 

They praife Chrift ftill. 

And happy they 

That love the Way, 

To Zion's Hill. 

They go from Strength to Strength, 
Thro* this dajrk vale of tears, 
^ill each arrives at length, 
T*ill each in Heaven appears, 

O glorious Seat, 

Our God and King, 

Us thither bring. 

To kifs thy Feet. 

r 

The Lord, his People loves. 
His Hand no Gwd with*holdS) ; 



Itotcw 
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From thofe his Heart approves , 
From pure and pious Souls. 

Thrice happy he, 

O God of Hofts, 

Whofe Spirit trufts 

Alone in thee* 

HYMN XCVIII, 

Chrsfi the Friend of Sinners^ 

T E T every mortal Ear attend, 
■■^ With humble Awe, before our God> 
While he proclaims the Sinners Friend>. 
And fpeaks of Pardon thro' bis- Bloods 

All Power's committed to his Hands, 
The Soul that trufts his Word fhall live,. 
The Power of his Blood commatids,. 
The vilcft Sinners to Relieve* 

Behold his Head, his Hands, his Fttt^ 
His bleeding Heart, and wounded Side ; 
Here at hisjCrofs, ye Weary fit^ 
Behold the Lamb of God that Dy'd. 

Look up, ye trembling Sinners all. 
And view him with a faithful Eye ; 
*Tis you, poor Sinners^ you, hecalls^. 
He that believes (hall neve/ Die. 

Come hither all ye trembling Hoft, 
The Saviour (hall your Souls defend. 
He came to feek and fave the loft, 

CAriil i$ ihe Sinners only Friend* 
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Hark ! how his tender Bowels move, 
Touch'd with a feeling fympathy, 
The Fountain of eternal Love 
Is open now, poor Soul, for thee. 

HYMN XCIX. 

Virtue of Chri/Fs Blood. 

OAVIOUR, we want to know thy Blood, 
'^ We want to know our Father, God 5 
We wan^'to fee thy glorious Face, 
Thra?-lfis eternal, fov'reign Grace. 

Our Strength and Virtue we have loft, 
And Sin is all that we can boaft ; 
If thou (hould'ft leave us thus, we Die 
And Perifh to Eternity, 

*Ti8 Life Eternal thee to know, 
'Tis from thee all our Bleffings flow : 
'Tis by the Virtue of thy Blood, 
That we are reconciled to God. 

*Tis by thy Blood we muft o*crcomc, 
'Tis by thy Blood we are brought Home : 
Sinners, 'tis Life to know this Blood, 
'Tis this that feals your Pardon good. 

O let us now be waih'd therein. 
And let our Souls be freed from Sin : 
Shew us, that tho' we are undone. 
That thou, the Viaory haft Won. 
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Then will we join to praifc thy Name, 
And Spread abroad thy glorious Fame, 
Hofanna, to our Covenant God^ 
behold the Merits of his Blood. 



H Y M N a 

OJ E S U, our Lord, 
Thy Name be adorM, 
For all the rich Bleffings conveyM thro' thy 

(Word.. 

In Spirit we trace 
Thy Wonders of Grace, 
And cbcarfttlty join in a Confort of Praife. 

The antient of Days, 
His. Glory difplays, 
Andfhines on his Chofen with cherifhingltayi^ 

The Trumpet of God 
Is founding abroad. 
The Language of Mercy, Salvation thro^ Blood*. 

Thrice happy are they. 
Who hear and obey. 
And (hare in the blellings of this Gofpel-Day, 

The People who know 
The Saviour below. 
With burning AfFe^ftion to worihip him glow. 

Their 
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Their Angui(h and Smart, 
And Sorrows depart. 
Who find his Salvation infcrib'd oil tbetr 

{Heart. 

This filefEng is mine. 
Thro' Favour Divine, 
But, O my Redeemer, the Glory be thine* 

The Work is of Grace, 
Thine, thine be the Praife, 
And mine to adore thee, and tell of thy Ways« 

HYMN CI. 

A W A K E, and fing the Song 
Xjl Of Mofes and the Lamb, 
Wake ev*ry Heart and ev*ry Tongue^ 
To praife fiie Saviour's Name. 

Sing of his dying Love, 
Sing of his riiing Pow'r, 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For thofe whofe Sins he bore. 

Sing 'till we feel our Hearts 
Afcending with our Tongues^ 
Sing 'till the love of Sin departs. 
And Grace infpires pur Songs. 

Sing on your heavenly Way^ 
Ye ranfom'd Sinners fing. 



— _ — __^^ 

Sing on reioicing ev'ry Day, 
In Chritt th' eteinal King. 



Soon 



»> 
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Soon fliall ye hear Chrift fay 
*« Ye bleffed Children come,' 
Soon will he call ye hence away, 
And take his Wanderers Home, 



HYMN Cn. 
CbriJFs Birth. 

WHAT good News the Angels bring I 
What glad Tidings of our King it 
Chrift the Lord is born To-day, 
Chrift who takes our Sins away ; 
He who rules in Heav'n and flarth^ 
Hath in Bethlehem his Birth ; 
Him ihall all his People fee» 
And rejoice etecnally. 

Lift your Hearts and Voices highj 
With Hofanna*s fill the Sky ; 
Glory be to God above ! 
God is infinite in Love : 
Peace on Earth, Good-will toMea 
Now with us our God is feen : 
Angels join with us in Praife, 
Help us fing redeeming Grace. 

Jefus is the lovely Name, 
This the Angel aoth proclaim j 
He (hall all his People fave. 
They in him re;fnifEon have : 
When they fee tbemfelves undone^ 
They take Refuge in the Son ;. 
They (hall all be born again,. 
Ani with him in Glory reign. 
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Shout, ye Nations of the Earth, 
Sing the Triumphs of his Birth, 
All the World by him is blcft : 
Sound his Praife from Eaft to Weft. 
Jews and Gentiles jointly fins, 
Chrift our common Lord ana King ; 
Chrift our Life, our Joy, our Song, 
To Eternity prolong. 

HYMN cm. 

The fame, 

T O S T Souls to recover, 
"*^ And form them afrefh. 
Our wonderful Saviour, 
Partook of our Fle(h ; 
From Sin to releafe us, 
That Yoke fo long worn, 
The Holy Child Jefus, 
Of Mary was born. 

Ye vileft of Creatures, 

Backfliders fo bafe, ' « 

Bold Rebels and Traitors, 

Abufers of Grace ; 

Come ceafe your Backflidings, 

And once more return. 

Receive the glad Tidings, 

A Saviour is born. 

And ye that fincerely 
Confide in the Lamb, 

iHe loves you moft dearly) 
lejoice in his Name : 
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O may each Believer, 
Awake to this Morn, 
And hail the Redeemer 
At Bethlehem born. 



HYMN CIV. 

Tht fame, 

T E T us.all with grateful Praifes, 
•*^ Celebrate the happy Day, 
When the lovely, loving Jefus, 

Firft partook of human Clay ; 
When the heav'nly Hoft aflembled, 

Gaz*d with Wonder from above, 
(Angels joy'd, and Devils trembled,) 

Sinners praife the God of Love. 

Long had Satan reign'd Imperious, 

'Till the Woman's promis'd Seed, 
Born a Babe, by Birth myfterious. 

Came to bruife the Serpent's Head : 
Saviour crufh his Pow'r within us. 

Break our Chains and fet us free. 
Pull down all the Bars between us, 

'Till we fly, and cleave to thee. 

Saviour, now we fall before thee 

Jefus, thee we all adore ; 
To Thee, Kingdom, Power and Glory, 

We afcribe for evermore ; 
Glory to our God be given. 

In the higheft Heights abcn^e. 
Peace on Earth, brought down from Heavemf 
Sinners praife the God oi Lov«. 
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HYMN CV. 

The feme* 

CHcpherds rejoice, lift up your Eyes^ 
^ And fend your Fears away, 
News from the Regions of the Skies ! 
Salvation's born to Day. 

Jefus the God, whom Angels fear. 
Comes down to dwell with you ; 

To Day he makes his Entrance here^ 
But not as Monarchs do* 

■ 

No Gold nor Purple fwadling Bands^ 

Nor Royal (hming Things ; 
A Manger for his Cradle ftands^ 

And holds the King of Kings. 

Go Shepherds ! where this Infant lies^ 
And fee his humble Throne, 

With Tears of Joy in all your Eyes, 
Go Shepherds, kifs the Son. 

Lord, and fhall Angels have their Songs^ 
An4 Men no Tunes to raife ; 

O may we loofe ourufelefs Tongues, 
When they forget to Praife. 

Glory to God that Reigns above^ 

That pityM us forlorn ; 
We join to fing our Maker's Love, 
'. For there's a Saviour born. 



Ji* 



HX ^J^"^ 



*T, 
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HYMN CVI. 

The fame. 

FATHER our Hearts we lift. 
Up to thy gracious Throne, 
And blels thee for the precious Gift, 

Of thine incarnate Son, 
The Gift unfpeakable. 

We thankfully receive. 
And to the World thy goodnefs tell, 
O may we to thee live. 

O may we all receive 

The new born Prince of Peace. 
And meekly in his fpirit live. 

And in his Love increafe, 
*Till he convey us home. 

Cry every Soul aloud ; 
Come thou defire of Nations come. 

And take us alhto God. 

HYMN. CVII. 
The fame. 

NO W the long expeded Saviour, 
He a Veil of Flefli affumes. 
To deftroy the Powers of darknefs, 
Lo ! our dear Emmanuel comes, 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Hail the new-born Son of Man* 



TY 
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The glad news of our Salvation^ 
Angels to the Shepherds bring. 
Now wc view the Father's Glory, 
Shining in the Infant King : 

Hallelujah, &c. 

Hail, &c. 

Glory be to God Jehovah, 
Who did love our fallen "Race ; 
Sent his Son down from his Bofom, 
We admire the wond'rous Grace : 

Hallelujah, &c. 
* Hail, &c. 

He alone is only worthy 
To receive all Praife from Men ! 
Who did leave his antient Glory, 
That we might be Born again : 

Hallelujah, 

Hail, &c. 

We will worftiip and adore him, 
He our Nature did put on : 
Jcfus (hall have all the Glory, 
From the Church of the firft-born : 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Hail the new-born Son of Alan. 



HYMN CVIII. 
2 KingSj X. 15. 



c 



O M E, and let us afcend, 
( My Companion and Friend } 



T^ 
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To a tafte of the Banquet above"! 

If thine Heart be as mine ! 

If for Jefus it pine ! 
Come up into the Chariot of Love. 

Who in Jefus confide. 

They are bold to out^ride. 
The ftorms of Affliction beneath ; 

With the Prophet they foar 

To that heavenly Shore, 
And out-fly all the arrows of Death. 

By Faith we are come. 
To our permanent Home, 

By Hope we the Rapture improve ; 
By Love we ftill rife. 
And look down on the Skies, 

For the Heaven of Heavens is Love. 



Who on Earth can conceive. 

How happy we Live,. 
In the City of God the great King ; 

What a Concert of Praife, 

When our Jefus's Grace, 
The whole heavenly Company fing ? 

What a rapturous Song ? 

When the glorify'd Throng 
In the Spirit of Harmony join ? 

Join all the glad Choirs, 

Hearts, Voices, and Lyres, 
^iid the Burden is, Mercy Divine. 
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Hallelujah! they cry. 

To the King of the Sky, 
To the great everlafting 1 Ami 

To the Lamb that was flain. 

And Liveth again. 
Hallelujah to<jod and the Lamb* 

HYMN CIX. 

He came to Save that which was LoJL 

GL O R Y' to our God be given ! 
Praife and Blifs, 
On Earth Peace, 
As enjoy'd in Heaven. 

Sinners, who to God are turning. 

Lift your Eyes 

To the Skies, 
Ceafe your Griefs and Mourning. 

Jefus, cloath'd in fweet Salvation, 

Sees your Tears, 

Hears your Pray'rs, 
Views your Tribulation. 

Jefus, God of my Salvation, 

Pardon give. 

Let me Live, 
By thy Death and Paffion. 

Lord, I know there is no Cure, 

But thy Blood, 

Son of God, 
This fhall make me pure. 



• 
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This, my dearefl: Saviour, give me. 
Seal me thine, • 

Thou be mine. 

Then from Earth receive me. 

Haften, thou defire of Nations, 

From Below, 

Take me to 
Heavenly Habitations. 



HYMN ex. 



Chriji^s Atonement. 



JESUS, our great High Prieft, 
Offer'd his Blood and dy'd j. 
Thou guilty Sinner feek 
No Sacrifice befide : 
His powerful Blood 
Did once atone. 
And now it pleads 
Before the Throne. 



Then let our Souls arife, 
And tread the Tempter down j 
Our Captain leads us forth 
To Conqueft and a Crown. 
A feeble Saint 
Shall win the Day, 
Tho' Death and HelJ 
Obftrua the Way. 



YV^ lilN 
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HYMN CXL 

To the Holy Ghoji. 

COME Holy Gboft, celeftial Dove, 
With Fiames of pure feraphic Love,. 
Our ravifh'd Breads infpire : 
Fountain of Joy, bleft Paraclete, 
Warm our cold Hearts w^ith heav'nly Heat,^ 
And fet our Souls on Fire. 

Breathe on thefe Bones fo Dry and Dead, 
Thy fweeteft, fofteft, Influence fhcd, 

In all our Hearts abroad : 
Point out the Place where Grace abounds, 
Dire£l us to the bleeding Wounds 

Of our Incarnate God. 

Teach us for what to Pray ; and how ; 
And fince, kind God, 'tis only thou, 

The Throne of Grace can move : 
Pray thou for us -, that we, through Faith,. 
May feel th' EfFefts of Jefu's Death, 

Through Faith, that works by Love. 

Thou, with the Father, and the Son, 
Art that myfterious Three-in-one, 

God bleft for evermore : 
Whom, though we cannot comprehend. 
Knowing thou art the Sinners Friend, 

We love th^e and adore. 
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HYMN CXII. 
Juftificatim by Faith. 

BEHOLD! the Love of God, 
To jldam^s fallen Race, 
His Son he gracioufly beftow'd. 

To fufFer in our Place j 
His only Son he gave, 

That Sinners, who believe. 
Might Pardon and Redemption have^ 
And in his Kingdom Live. 

Enlarge your Hearts, and praife 

Your Saviour, and your Lord, 
Admire the Riches of his Grace, 

And lean upon his Word ; 
The Works which we have done, 

Are all, alas ! unclean ; 
But we are fav'd by Faith alone. 

And freely cleans'd from Sin. 

This is the Work of God, 

His Spirit's Work alone. 
To give us Faith in Jefu's Blood, 

And draw us to the Son : 
O may our inmoft Souls rely. 

And with our Hearts believe. 
May Spirit, Soul and Body, fly 

To him, who bids them Live. 

To Life and Peace reftor'd. 

Our Tongues o'erflow with Praife, 
Great is the Glory of the Lord, 

We fing in all our W?cjs ; 



\Ra:j 
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May all our Pow'rs awake. 
Our warm AfFeftions rife. 

Like Eagles we mount up, and take 
Pofleffion of the Skies. 



HYMN CXIIL 
The GofpiL 

BLOW ye, the Trumpet, blow,. 
The gladly folemn Sound, 
Let all the Nations know. 
To Earth's remoteft Bounds : 
The Year of Jubilee is come. 
Return, ye ranfom'd Sinners, Home^ 

Jefus, our great High Priefl:^ . 
Hath full Atonement made. 
Ye weary Spirits reft. 
Ye mournful Souls be glad : 
The Year of, &c. 

Extol the Lamb of God, 
The all-atoning Lamb : 
Redemption in his Blood, 
Throughout the World proclaim. 
The Year of, &c. 

Ye Slaves of Sin and Hell, 
Your Liberty receive. 
And fafe in Jefus Dwell, 
And bleft in Jefus Live. 
The Year of, &c. 
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Yc, who have Sold for nought 
Vour Heritage above, 
Shall have it back un-bought, 
The gift of Jefu's Love, 
The Year of, &c. 

The Gofpel-Trumpct hear. 

The news of Heavenly Grace, 

And fav'd from Earth, appear 

Before your Saviour's Face. 
The Year of Jubilee is come,* 
Return, ye ranfom'd Sinners, Home* 

HYMN CXIV. 
Spiritual Dijlrefi. 

OO U R God ! our State behold. 
Our Dangers and our Fears, 
How our Souls to Sin are Sold, 
And overcome with Cares , 
Jefus, Matter ! us reftore. 

And fpeedily to help us come ; 
Friend of Sinners, we are poor, 
O bring us Sinners Home, 

Full of Anguifli, full of Pain, 

To thee we make our Cry j 
Thou who waft for Rebels flain, "^ 

On fatal Calvary. 
Jefus, Mafter. 

Doubts and Darknefs hedge us round, 

O bid them all depart 5 
Foes on every Side are found, 
AnA Sin doth grieve our Heart. ' 

J^fas^ Mafter. C^«. 
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Caft us not away. from thee, 

Tho we have foolifli been> 
Neither leave us. utterly, 

Tho' loft and dead in Sin. 
Jefus, Matter ! &c. 

HYMN CXV. 

Set your AffeSitons on Things above, CoL ill, 2. 

NO W »aife your thankful Voice, 
Ye Souls redeem'd with Blood,^ 
Leave Earth and all its Toys> 

Rejoice alone in God : 
Dearly we're bought, highly efteem'd,. 
Redeem'd, with Jefu's Blood rcdeem'd* 

Chriftians are Priefts and Kings> 

All born of heav'nly Birth, 
Then think on nobler things. 

And grovel not in Earth. 
D<early, &o. 

With Heart, and Soul, and Mind, 

Exalt redeeming Love, 
Leave worldly Cares behind, 

And fet your Minds above.. 
Dearly, &c. 

Lift up your ravifh'd Eyes,. 

And view the Glory giv'n,, 
All lower things defpife. 

Ye Citizwis of Heav'n.. 
Dearlj, &c. 
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Be to this World as dead. 

Alive to that to come. 
Our Life in Chrift is hid. 

Who foon fliall call us Home : 
Dearly we're bought, highly efteem'd, 
Redeem'd, with Jefu's Blood redeem'd. 

, H Y M N CXVL 

Crying to Jefus* 

LORD, attend to our Petition, 
Hear and grant, 
What we want. 
Give unfeign'd Contrition. 

O we want the Balm of Gilcad, 

Faint a ad Poor, 

We implore. 
With it to be filled. 

Faith we want, on thee our Saviour, 

Firm t' endure, 

Tf ue and fure, 
'Till thou us deliver. 

Make us willing, O our Father ! 

And among 

Thy lov'd Throng, 
Us to Jefus gather. 

Here we have no ftedfaft Manfion, 
O our Lord, 
Living Word, 
Be our fure Salvatioa* 
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Lift us up from many Waters, 

High receive * 

tJstoLiye, 
With th^ immortal Creatures, 

There our Wants, end thou for evfer,. 

There to fee, 

Chrift and thee. 
Father, us deliver. 



HYMN CXVn. 
Praifmg Jefus. 



o 



COME let us join, 
Together combine. 
To praife our dear Saviour,, our Matter diviiic*. 



Him let us adore. 
Who cover'd with Gore, 
Late hanged on Calv'ry, both Wounded' 

' (and Poor.. 
He worthy is bleft 
By Spirits at reft. 
Who once in this Defart his Godhead confeft». 

The Spirits of Men, 
Who for him were flain. 
From Abel the Righteous, fhare now in his 

Reign,. 

Th' Apoftles, who flood 
Refiftih^ to Blood, 
Eor Jefus's Gofpel, rejoice in their God;. 
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O thou deareft Lamb, 

Help us do the fame. 
With Saints and with Angels, blefs Jefus's 

( Name. 

To him that was Slain, 

The Tcorn'd Nazarene, 
Be Glory and Honour, let all fay Amen. 

HYMN CXVni. , 

Chriji the Shepherd. 

JE S U, Shepherd of the Sheep, 
Thou the Flock doft feed and keep, 
Oh ! with what a tender Care, 
Doft thou all for theoi prepare. 
Thou doft call them by their Names, 
In thy Bofom bear the Lambs, 
Oh ! amazing Grace, that we 
Should be fo much lov'd by thee. 

Thee, the Sheep profefs and own. 
Thee, they Love, and thee alone. 
Thee, they follow in the Way, 
Strangers they will not obey : 
Thou haft made their Sins thy own. 
And thy Life for them laid down, 
O amazing Grace, &c. 

Lord ! poor wand'ring Sheep behold. 
Bring us back intathy Fold, 
Lead us into Paftures Green, 
Where thy lovely Fiace is feen : 
When thy Sheep in Judgment ftand, 
Place our Souls at thy right Hand^ 
O amazing Grace, 2)Cc« 
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HYMN CXIX. 
The fame. 

AL L ye that pafs by. 
To Jefus draw nigh, 
To you, is it nothing that Jefus fliould Die I 

For what you have done. 
His Blood muft atone. 
The Father hath punifli'd for you his dear Son, 

The Lord in the Day 
Of his Anger, did lay 
Our Sins on the Lamb, and he bore them away. 

Hie anfwer'd for all, 
O come at his Call, 
And low at his Crofs with aftonifhment fall. 

* 

But lift up your Eyes, 
At Jefus's Cries, 
Impaflive he Suffers ! Immortal he Dies ! 

For you and for me. 
He pray'd on the Tree, 
The Prayer is accepted, the Sinaer is free. 

Acquitted I was. 
When he bled on the Crofs, 
And by lofing his Life he hath carry'd* my 

( Caufe. 
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HYMN CXX. 
After Sermon. 

GO D of the Prophets Power, 
By whom the Apoftles fpake. 
Ride glorious on, fend forth thy Voice, 

And let the Nations fhake. 
With Hearts and Lips unfeign'd. 
We praife thee for thy Word, 
We blcfs thee for the joyful news 
Of our redeeming Lord. 

O ne'er may we forget 

The Words we now have heard, 
^Till Righteoufnefs and folemn Joy, 

Have in our Hearts appear'd : 
Water the facred Seed, 

And give it great Increafe, 
Let neither Fowls, r*or Rocks, nor Thorns, 

Hinder the Fruits of Peace, • 

Then, tho' we Weeping Sow, 

And tears our Hours Employ, 
We know we fhall return again. 

And bring our Sheaves with Joy : 
Our Life, now hid with Chrift, 

With him fhall foon appear. 
And we array'd in all his Light, 

Shall meet bim in the Air. 
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HYMN CXXI. 
Dejiring to Praife Wgrthily. 

/^ O M E thou Fount of ev'ry Bleffing, 
^ Tune our Hearts to fing thy Praife, 
Streams of Mercy never ccafing, 
Call for Songs of loudeft Praife : 
Teach us fome melodious Sonnet, 
Sung by flaming Tongues above, 
Praife the Mount, — O fix us on it. 
Mount of God's unchanging Love, 



Here we raife our Ebenezcr, 
Hither, by thine Help we come, 
Trufting, Lord, by thy good Plcafurc, 
Safely to arrive at Home ; 
Jefus fought us all, when Strangers, 
Wand'ring from the Fold of God, 
He, to refcue us from Dangers, 
Interpos'd his precious Blood. 



O, to Grace, what mighty Debtors ! 

Daily, Hourly, Lord are we ! 

Let that Grace, like ftrongcft Fetters, 

Bind our wand'ring Hearts to thee ; 

Prone to "Wander, Lord, we feel them. 

Prone to leave the God of Love, 

Here's our Hearts, — O take and fcal them ? 

Seal them from thy Courts above. 
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HYMN CXXIL 

Jdoring Free Grace, 

t\ LORD, how great's the Favour, 
^^ That we fuch Sinners Poor, 
Can thro' thy Blood's fweet favour. 
Approach thy Mercy's Door : 
And find an open Paffage 
Unto the Throne of Grace, 
There wait the welcome Meffage, 
That bids us go in Peace* 

Lord, we are helplefs Creatures, 

Full of the deepeft Need, 

Throughout defied by Nature, 

Stupid and inly Dead : 

Our Strength is perfedl Weaknefs, 

And all we have is Sin, 

Our Hearts are all Uncleaonefs^ 

A den of Thieves within. 

In this forlorn Condition, 
Who fhall afford us Aid, 
Where fliall we find Compall^on, 
But in the Church's Head ! 
Jefus thou, art all Pity, 
O take us to thine Arms, 
And exercife thy Mercy, 
To fave us from all Harms. 

We'll never ceafe repeating 
Our numberlefs Complaints, 
But ever be int^eating 
The glorious King of S^imU \ 



^'^ 
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'Till wc attain the Image 
Of pure and ,Gofpel Love. 
And pay our grateful Homage, 
With all the Saints above. 



Then we, u^ith all in Glory, 
Shall thankfully relate, 
Th' amazing, pleafing Story, 
Of Jefu's Love fo great 5 
In this bleft Contemplation, 
May we for ever dwell, 
And jfhare fuch Confolation, 
As none below can tell. 

HYMN CXXIII. 



WHAT (hall we render unto thee. 
Thou glorious Lord of Life andPowV, 
Teach us to bow the humble Knee, 
Teach us with thankfulnefs t'adore. 
To praife thee as thy Saints above, 
To praife thee for tny wond'rous Love, 

When, like loft Sheep, we wander'd wide, 
And left the watchful Shepherd's Eye, 
When borne along the impetuous Tide, 
Of this World, Sin and Vanity. 
Then Jefus from the Heavens ca(me down, 
To fave us, by his Grace alone. 
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He bore our Sins upon the Tree, 
To feek and fave the Loft he came. 
There was he bound to fet us free 
From Death, and everlafting Shame : 
The Captive Flock from Hell was freed. 
And ranfom'd when their Shepherd bled. 

Before the Father's awful Throne, 

Our merciful High Prieft yet ftands. 

And interceding for his own. 

The purchas'd remnant now demands. 

His People's everlafting Friend, 

Who loving ! —loves them to the end. 

May we his banifh'd Ones rejoice. 
Him for eur Lord and God to own> 
To take him as our only Choice, 
And cleave to him in Love alone ; 
Still growing up ki Holinefs, 
'Till call'd to meet in realms of Peace* 

Then fhall our grateful Songs abound, 
And every tear be wip'd away. 
No Sin, no Sorrow (hall be found. 
No Night o'ercloud the endlefs Day : 
O praife him ! all beneath, above, 
O praife him ! praife the God of Love, 

HYMN. CXXIV. 

Before. Sermon. 

NO W begin the heavenly Theme^ 
Sing aloud in Jefu's Name, 
Ye, who Jefu's Kindnefs prove, 
Twumph in redeeniing Love, 
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Ye, who fee the Father's Grace; 
Beaming in the Saviour's Face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praife and blefs redeeming Love. 

Mourning Souls, dry up your tears, 
Banifh all your guilty Fears, 
See your Guilt and Curfe remove, 
Cancel'd by redeeming Love. 

Ye, alas ! who long have been. 
Willing Slaves of Death and Sin ; 
Now from Blifs no longer rove. 
Stop, — and tafte redeeming Love. 

Welcome all by Sin opprefl-. 
Welcome to his facred Reft, 
Nothing brought htm from above> 
Nothing but redeeming Love. 

He fubdu'd th' infernal Powers, 
His tremendous Foes and Ours ; 
From their curfcd Empire drove. 
Mighty in redeeming Love. 

Hither then your Mufick bring. 
Strike aloud each chearful String, 
Mortals join the Hofts above, 
Join to praife redeeming Love, 

HYMN CXXV. 

Panting after Jefus, 



T 



HOU Shepherd of Ifrael Divine, 
The Joy of the uptight laiV^^xV^ 
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For clofer Communion they pine. 
Still, ftill, to refide where thou art : 
The Pafture, Oh ! when fhall we find, 
"Vyhere all, who their Shepherd obey. 
Are fed, on thy Bofom reclin'd. 
Are (kreen'd from the heat of the Day, 

Ah ! fhew us that happicft Place, 
That Place of thy People's Abode, 
Where Saints in an Extafy gaze. 
And hang on a crucify'd God : 
Thy Love for loft Sinners declare. 
Thy Paffion and Death on the Tree 5 
Our Spirits to Calvary bear. 
To Suffer and triumph with thee. 

'Tis there with the Lambs of thy Flock^ 
There only we'd covet to Reft ! 
To lie at the foot of the Rock, 
Or rife to be hid in thv Breaft; 
'Tis there wc would always abidic. 
And never a Moment depart, 
Conceal'd in the Cleft of thy Side, 
Eternally held in thine Heart, 

# 

HYMN CXXVI. 
PSALM CL. 



PRAISE the Lord who reigns above. 
And keeps his Courts below, 
Praife the holy God of Love, 
And all his Greatnefs fhew : 
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Praife him for his noble Deeds, 
Praife him for his matchlefs Power ; 
Him from whom all good proceeds. 
Let Earth and Heaven adore. 



Publifli, fpread to all around 
The great Emmanuel's Name, 
Let the Trumpet's Martial found 
Him Lord of Hofts proclaim : 
Praife him every tuneful String, 
All the reach of heav'nly Art, 
All the Powers of Mufic brihg. 
The Mufic of the Heart. 

•Him, in whom they Move and Live, 
Let every Creature fing. 
Glory to their Maker give. 
And Homage to their King ; 
Hallow'd be his Name beneath. 
As in Heaven on Earth ador'd, 
Praife the Lord in every Breath, 
Let all things praife the Lord. 

HYMN CXXVn. 

Therefore with AngeU^ l^c. 

T ORD and God of heav'nly Powers, Hal, 

^^ Theirs — and O benignly ours, Hal. 

Glorious King let Earth proclaim, Hal. 

Worms attempt to chant thy Name* " Hal. 
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Bow thine Ear in Mercy, bow. 
Hear the Worlds Atonement thou, 
Jefus in thy Name we pray. 
Take, O take our Sins away. 

Thee, to laud in Songs Divine, 
Angels and Arch- Angels join 5 
We, with them, our Voices raife, 
Ecchoing thine eternal Praife. 

Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord, 

Live by Heaven and Earth ador'd ; 

Full of thee, they ever cry 

Glory be to God on high. Hallelujah, 



HYMN CXXVni. 



Under Defertioriy i^c. 

HAPPY the Hours, the golden Days, 
When I could call my Jefus mine. 
And fit and view his fmiling Face, 
And melt in Pleafures all Divine. 

Near to my Heart, within my Arms 
He lay, 'till Sin defil'd my Breaft, 
'Till broken Vows, and earthly Charms, 
Tir'd and provok'd my heav'niy Gueft. 

And now he's gone ; ( O mighty Woe ) 
Gone from my Soul, and hides his Love ! 
My curfed Sins they griev'd him fo, 
My Sins that forc'd him to remove* 



"^t^^^ 
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Break, break my Heart; complain my Tongue, 
Hither, my Friends, my Sorrows lee, 
While my poor Spirits pant and die. 
And Groan for thee, my God for thee. 

Yet let my Hope look thro' my tears. 
And view the Saviour's gracious Throne ; 
He comes ! my Groans and Pray'rs he hears. 
Come, O my well beloved, come. 

HYMN CXXIX. 



Deftring to Prey. 

OTHOU Father of Compaffion, 
O thou God of Mercies hear. 
Send the Spirit of Supplication, 
Send the glorious Comforter : 
Have refpeft to Jefu's Merit, 
To thy Church the Gift impart. 
Send him now, the pleading Spirit 
Pour into thy Peoples Heart. 

If we have through him found Favour, 
If for us he ever Prays ; 
Now, in honour of our Saviour, 
Grant the all commanding Grace : 
Stir us up to Prayer unceafing^ 
Let us all thePromife claim, 
Wreftle for the mighty Bleffing, 
Fvor the new, myfterious Name. 
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Send our long-defir'd Meffias, 
Us to teach thy perfeft Way, 
Faithful, fervent as EliaSy 
Let us in the Spirit Pray ; 
We are poor, and weak, and filly. 
And to ev'ry Evil prone, 
O may Jefus love us freely. 
And receive us for his own. 



HYMN CXXX. 

Chrift the Pearl of great Price. 

WH A T a Pearl of Glory lies. 
Hid in the Gofpel Field, 
What a Jewel of great Price, 
Is in the World concealed ! 
Who can fet its Virtues forth. 
How exquifite its Glories are. 
Its ineftimable Worth, 
What Mortal can declare ? 

'Tis not all that we can give. 

That can this Pearl procure. 

We in earthly Houfes liv€. 

And arc extremely Poor ; 

We like Beggars muft receive. 

This Alms from our moft gracious God, 

On poor Sinners who believe. 

This Gift fliall be beftow'd. 

When this goodly Pearl I wear. 
And put this Jewel on, 
I (hall covet nothing here. 
But tf^ad thefe trifles down : 
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Then my Heart will be above, 
My Joy and Treafure will be there, 
I fnall walk in Light and Love, 
And with my Lord appear. 

HYMN- CXXXr. 

Thou haft led Captivity Captivf* 

JESUS is gone up on high. 
To fill a heav'nly Throne, 
He Captives leads Captivity, 
And tramples Satan down : 
Gifts from his Father he receives. 

For poor rebellious Man, 
The Sinner who in him believes. 
That Soul is Born again. 

Good Spirit, like a rufhing Wind, 

Defcend and fill this Place, 
Let ev'ry Soul to God be join'd. 

And feel an inward Peace 5 
Sit on our Heads like cloven Tongues, 

That we may fing thy Praife, 
And lengthen out our joyful Songs, 

To everlafting Days. 

Lord we are Blind, be thou our Sight, 

And Dead, be thou our Life, 
Enter our Souls with all thy Might, 

And end this inward Strife 4 
Our Hearts, alas ! are like the Earth 

Without Form, Dark and Void, 
Awake us to a fecond Birth, 

And fill our Hearts with God« 
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They evermore proclaim. 

And wonder at his Love : ^ 

*Tis all their Happinefs to Gaze, 
'Tis Heav'n to fee our Jefu's Face, 

■ 

His Name the Sinner hears. 

And is from Sin fet free, 

'Tis Mulick in his Ears, 

'Tis Life and Viftory ; 
New Songs do now his Lips Employ, 
And dances his glad Heart for Joy. 

HYMN CXXXIV. 
SPRING. 

PRAISE ye the Lord, 'tis good to raife. 
Our Hearts and Voices in his Praife, 
His Nature and his Works invite, 
To make this Duty our Delight. 

Sing to the Lord, exalt him high. 
Who fpreads his Clouds around the Sky, 
There he prepares the fruitful Rain, 
Nor lets the Drops defcend in vain. 

He form'd the Stars, thofe heav'nly Flames, 
He counts their Numbers, calls their Names ; 
His Wifdom's vaft, and knows no bound, 
A Deep, where all our Thoughts are drowned. 

He makes the Grafs the Hills adorn. 
And Cloaths thf? fmiling Fields with Corn, 
The Beafts with Ifood his Hands fupply^ 
And the young Ravens when they cry. 

Svxt 
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But Saints are lovely in his Sight, 
He views his Children with Delight, 
He fees their Hope, he knows their Fear, 
And looks and loves his Image there. 

H Y M' N CXXXV. 

OLove divine, how fweet thou art. 
When (hall we find our longing HeariSi 
All taken up by thee ? 
Oh make me pant and thirft to prove 
The Greatnefs of redeeming Love, 
The Love of Chrift to me. 



s 



God only knows the l/ove of God j 
O that it now were (hed abroad 

In eac;h4>ooF ftony Heart 1 
For Love I'd figh, for Love I'd pine^ 
This only Portion, Lord, bemine^ 

Be mine this better Part ! 

O that we could for ever fit. 
With Mary, at the Matter's Feet, 

Be this our happy Choice ! 
Our only Care, Delight, and Blifs, 
Our Joy, our Heav'n on Earth, bethiSy 

To hear the Bridegroom's Voice. 

Thy only Love may we require. 
Nothing on Earth beneath Defire, 

Nothing ip,Heav*n above ; ' 
Let Earth and all its Trifles goj 
Give us, O Lord, thy Love to know^, 

Qive us thy precious Love. 
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HYMN CXXXVif. 

Commit thy Way untd the Lord, bfc, 

COME, my Soul, before the Lamb, 
Fall and do him Rev'rence ; 
Blefs him for his Blood and Name, 
Sing his great Deliv'rance. 

Why fheuld Sorrow bow thee down^ 

Trials or Temptation ? 
Is not Chrift upon the Throne, 

Still thy ftfopg Salvation* 

Caft thy Burdens on the Lord, 
Leave them with thy Saviour ; 

He (whofe Hands for thee were bor*d) 
Can and will deliver.. 

Turn thee to thy Reft, my Soul, 

Turn thee and difcover 
How he yet is merciful, 

Turn thee to thy Lover. 

Blufh that thou haft him forgot. 
Who can happy make thee j 

Gaze upon him who thee bought, 
'Till to him he takes thee. 

Leave thy earthly Cares behind. 

Mind alone thy Saviour ; 
Count thou all befide but Wind, 

Trample on it ever. 
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HYMN cxxxyir. 

God's wonders ef Creation, Providence, iffc. 

GIVE thanksL to Gdd the fov'reign Lol^j 
His Mercies J^iil endure '^ 
And be the King of Kings ador'd, . ' 

His Truth is ever fur e. 

What Wonders hath his Wifdom done ? ' 
How mighty is his Hand ? 1 

Heav'n, Earth and Sea, he framed ttlonc^ ^ 
How Wide is his Cwnnmnd ? . . • i 

The Sun fupplies the Day with Lights • 

How bright his Counfels Jhim ; 
The Moon and Stars adorn the Night, \.' 

His Works an M Divine. i . ' \ 

He faw the Nations dead in Sin^ < . • H 

He felt bis Pity move ; 
How fad the ftate the World was in, "; 

How boundlefs was his Love* 

He fent to fave us from oxir W be, . ^ 

His Goodhefs never fails j ^ 

From Death and Hell, and every Foe,. 
And Jiill his Grace prevails. 

Give thanks to God the heav'nly King, 

His Mercies fiill endure ; 
Let the whole Earth his Praifes fing, , . 

His Truth is ever fur e^ 

G 4 liX ^It^ 
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HYMN CXXXVUL 

PSALM cm. 

OBlefs the Lord, my Soul, 
Let all within me join. 
And join my Tongue to blefs his Namc^ 
Whofe Favours arc Divine. 

O blefs the Lord, my Soul, 
Nor let his Mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulnefs^ 
And v^ithout PraifesDie. 

^Tis he forgives thy Sins, 
'Tis he relieves thy Pain ; 
^Tis he that heals thy SickneflTes, 
And makes thee young again. 

He crowns thy Life with Love, 
When ranfom'd from the Grave ; 
He that redeems our Souls from Helly 
Hath fov*rcign Pow'r to favc. 

He fills the Poor with good. 

He gives the SufF'rers Keftj 

The Lord hath Judgments for the Proud, 

And Juftice for th'oppreft. 

His wond'rous Works and Ways, 

He made by Mofes known ; 

But fent the World, his Truith and Grace, 

By his beloved Son. 
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HYMN CXXXIX. 

n Chrtfi. 

TTX EAR Jefus who can 
I 3 Sufficiently Praifc, 
In Lifes narrow fpan, 

-Thy wonderful Grace ; 
O pardon us freely, 

Thro' Faith in thy Blood, 
And now let us feel thee^ 

Our Saviour and God» 

The Cherubs of Lights 

Declare thy Renown^ 
While Seraphs delight, 

Thy Love to make known^. 
So great is thy Glory,. 

So fearful thy Praift, 
That Aneels adore thee^ 

With- V eils on their Face* 

Thy Churches on Earth, 

Rejoicing inHope,. 
In Anthems of Mirth, 

Their Voices lift up ; 
Their Life is in feeling. 

The Work of thy Grace, 
Their Joy- in rcyealing. 

And finging thy^Praife* 

Thrice holy art thou. 

How bright is thy Throne, 

O fufFer us nows 

Ouf Souls to >QW dow A \ , 
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Thy Love in Creation, 

While Angels proclaim. 
We fing thy Salvation, 

O Jefus the Lamb. 

HYMN CXL^ 

Baptifm. 

1^ O M E holy Spirit and infufc 
^^ Thy Power into each Heart, 
Upon the prefent Water move. 
And Light and Life impart. 

Baptifm is an Ordinance, 

Appointed by thy Word* 
Which we embrace and follow thee. 

Our condefcending Lord. 

Baptize this Soul with Fire of Love, 

That ihall deftroy all Sin, 
Poffefs the Heart with thy rich Grace, 
And make and keep it clean. 

Lord, let this Soul die unto Sin, 
And rife to praife thy Name, 

Glory and triumph in the Lamb, 
Thro' whom all Mercies came. 

HYMN CXLL 
Chriji^s fscond Coming. 

CHrift comes ! he comes to call 
The Nations to his Bar, 
And raife to Glory all, 
Vfho. fit foe Glory vi% \ 
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Make ready for your full Reward, 

Go forth, with Joy, to meet your Lordi^ 

Go meet him in the Sky, 

Your everlafting Friend, 
Your Head to glorify. 

With all the Saints afcend : 
Ye pure in Heart obtain the Grace,. 
To fee, without a Veil, his Face. 

Ye that have here received. 

The Un£lion from above« 
And in his Spirit liv'd. 

Obedient to his Love : 
Jefus fhall claim you for his Bride, 
. Rejoice with all the Sanftify'd. 

Rejoice in glorious Hope, 
Of that great Day unknown. 

When all mall be caught up, 
And ftand before his Throne : 

Call'd to partake the Marriage Fcaft,, 

And lean on our Emmanuel's Bread. 

The everlafting Doors, 

Shall foon the Saints recetv-e, : 

Above thofe Angels Pow'rs, 
In glorious Joy to Live : 

Far from a World of Grief and Sib^. 

With God eternally fhut in. 

Then let us wait to hear ' 

The Trumpet's welcome fotiiid, .. 
To fee our Lord appear. 

Watching let us be found : 
In Jefas let us flill walk on, 
.Till ill appear before hU T\xroTi^% . 
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H Y M 'N CXLIL 

On the Fifth of November. 

WHAT {hall we unworthy Creatures, 
Render tp Jehovah's Name ? 
Loft in Wonder, we admire 
His great a£ts of glorious Fame r 
Britons praife him, Britons praife him, fcc. 
Sing Hofannas to his Name.u 

Lord, we daily prove thy Favours^ 
Unto this our Britifli Ifle, 
Thou our Enemies haft fcatter'd, 
O continue ftill to fmile : 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, &c. 
God doth ftill our Ifle defend. 

He preferves the Britifh Nation^ 
From the. Snares of Popifli Men, 
Brings to Nought their many Counfels, 
Makes their Efforts all prove vain : 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, &c. 
God is ftill the Britoa's Friend. 

Let us fhew forth our thank(giving« 
By abftaining from all Sin ; 
Never more offend that Being, 
Whofe great Kindnefs we have feen : 
Britons love him, Britons love him, &c, 
Magnify his glorious Name. 
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HYMN CXLIIL 

Dijtinguijhing Love. 

'T^ ROM Hcav'n the finning Angels fell, 
Jp And wrath and darknefs'cham them down^ 
But Man ? vile Man ! forfook hisblife. 
Anil Mercy lifts him to a Crown, 

Amazing^ Work of Sovereign Gracc^ 
That could drftinguifli- Rebels fo; 
Our guilty Treafons call'd aloud^ 
For everlafting Fetters too. 

To thee, to thee, almighty Love*, 
Our Souls, Ourfelves, our All we pay. 
Millions of Tongues (hall found thy Praifc, 
On the bright Hills of heav'niy Day, 

HYMN CXLIV. 

The Everlafting abfence of God intolerable^ 

THAT awful. Day will furely come.. 
TK* appointed Hour makes hafte. 
When we muft ftand before the Judge, 
And pafs the folemn Teft, 

O Jefus, chief of all the Joys^ 

That can delight the Heart j . 
How could we bear to hear thy Voite^. 

Pronounce the Sound, depart f 
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O wretched State of deep Defpair, 

To fee our God remove, 
And fix our doleful Station, where 

We muft not tafte his Love. 

O may wc throw our Arms around. 
And hang on Jefu's Breaft : 

Without a gracious Smile from thee. 
How can our Spirits reft. 

O tell us that our worthlefs Names, 
Are graven on thy Hands. 

Shew us fomc Promife in thy Book, 
Where our Salvation ftands. 

Give us one kind afluring Word, 

To fink our Fears agam. 
And chearfully our Souls fhall wait 

Their Threefcorc Years and Ten. 



HYMN CXLV, 

TTir I T H chearful Voice I fing, 
^^ The titles of my Lord, 
And borrow all the Names 
Of Honour from his Word. 

Nature and Art» 

Can ne'er fupply. 

Sufficient forms 

OfMajefty. 

In Jefus we behold. 

His Father's glorious Face,. 
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Shining for ever bright. 
With mild and lovely rays j 

Th' eternal God*s 

Eternal Son, 

Inherits and 

Partakes the Throne^ 

Immenfe Compaffion reigns^ 
In our Emmanuel't; Heart,* 
When he defcends to aft, 
A Mediators part i 

He is a Friena 

And brother too. 

Divinely kind. 

Divinely true. 

At length the Lord ? the Judge 1 
His awful Throne af^ends^ 
And drives the Rebels far 
From Favourites and Friends : 

Then {hall the Saints j 

Compleatly prove 

The Heights and Deptha : 

Of all his Love* 
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HYMN CXLVi. 

At the Baptifm »/ an Infant. \ 

TO day we offer thee O Lainb> 
Prefentto thee to day 
This Infant, maf k him with tihy NEiie^ 
And waih his Sioa away* : 
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Into thy Number him receive. 
Him with thy People chufe, 

Thy Spirit grant him, let him live 
A Veflel fit for ufe. 

Or, ifthy wifer Hand defign. 

To take him from us foon. 
We yield, for all we have is thine. 

Father^] thy Will be done. 

J' ^ 

HYMN CXLVII. 

"rj E A T H ! 'tis a melancholy Day, 
^^ To thofe that have no God, 
When the poor Soul is forc'd away. 
To feek her l?ift abode. 

He is a God of Sovereign Love* 
That promised Heaven 4o me. 

And taught my Thoughts to foar above. 
Where happy Spirits be. 

Prepare me, Lord, for thy right hand. 

Then come the joyful day ; 
Come Death, and fome celefli^l Band, 

And bear my Soul away. 



HYMN GXLVIIL 

On the Day of Judgment. 

O'ME Immortal King of Glory, 
Now in Maj^y appear : 



c 



"ftjvi. 



( J37 ) 

Bid the Nations ftand before thee,- 
Each his final doom to hear ; 

Conae to Judgment, 

Come to Judgment, 

Come to Judgment, 
Come Lord Jefus, quickly come. 

Speak the Word, and lo ! all Nature, 
FJies before thy glorious Face, 

Angels fing your great Creator, 

Saints proclaim his Sovereign Grace. 

WhiJe we Praife him, &c. 
Lift your Heads and fee him come. 

See his Beauty all refplendent. 
View him in his Glory fliine. 

See his Majefty tranfcendent. 
Seated on his Throne divine : 

Angels Praife him, &c. 
Saints and Angels Praife the Lamb* 

Shout aloud ye heavenly Choirs, 
Trumpet torth Jehovah's Praife, 

Trumpets, Voices, Hearts and Lyres, 
Speak the Wonders of his Grace > 

Sound beforehim, &c. 
Endiefs Praifes to bis Name. 

Come, he faith, ye Heirs of Glory, 
Come the Purchafe of my Blood ; 

Blefs'd ye are, and blefs'd ye (hall be. 
Now afcend the mount of God j 

Angels guard them, &c. 
To the Realms of cndlcfs Joy. 
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In full Triumph, fee them marching 
Thro' the Gates of mafly Light, 

While the City Walls are fparkling. 
With Meridian Glory bright* 

How ftupendous, &c. 
Are the Gloriies of the Lamb, 

HYMN CXLIX. 
Praife t9 the Trinity. 

MEET and right it is to Sing^ 
At every time and place, 
Glory to our heavenly King, 

Tne Gpd of Truth and Urace j 
Join we then with fwect accord. 

All in one Thankfgiving joini 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, 
Eteraal Praife is thine. 

Father, God thy Love we Praife, ' 

Which gave thy Son to die. 
Jefus full of Truth and Grace, 

Alone. we glorify; 
Spirit, comforter Divine, 

Praife by all to thee be given, 
^Tillwein full Chorus join. 

And Earth is turn'd to Heav'n. 



HYMN CL. 
Te Deum. 

TNFINITE God to thee we raife. 
-* Our Hearts ia fokmrv Sotv?.^ of Praife, 
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6y all ?hjr Works on Earth. ador'J, 
Wd Worfhip thee, th& common Lord, 
The everlafting Father own. 
And bow our Souls before thy Throne. 

Thee all the Choir of Angels Sing, 
The Lord of Hofts, the King of Kings, 
Cherubs proclaim thy Praife aloud. 
And Serapibs fbout the tri-une God, 
And Holy, Holy, Holy cry. 
Thy Glory fill both Earth and Sky. 

Father of eildlefS Majefty, 
All Might and Love they render thee ; 
Thy true. and i>nly Son adore, 
The fame in Dignity and Power, 
And God the Hojjr Ghoft declare. 
The Sainta. eternal Comforter. 

Meffiah, Joy 6f ev«ry HJCslit, 
Thou, thou, -the Kirtgof Glory arti 
With daily Triumph wfe proclaim, 
And blefs and magni^ thy Name, 
And wait thy greatneis to adore. 
When Time and Dfeath (hall be no more^ 

HYMN CLL ' 

Gsing t9 Church. 

TH E Saviour meets his Flock to Day^ , 
Shall flothful we abide at hortie ? - 
Shall we behind the People ftay. 
When Jefus calU, thexe ftill is Ro6m ; 
We'll go, it is a Place of Prayer, 
Who knows, but God may mt^Xw^Ajcvsx^X 
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To Day Emmuauel feeds his Saints, 
And there true Chrifthns find their King ; 
There they lay open their Complaints, 
And there the Holy Armies fing : 
We'll go into the Houfe of Pray V, 
O God ! vouchfafe to meet us there • 

Remove Temptations, Oh ! our Lord^ 
And let our Enemies be Slain, 
Which would withdraw us from thy Word, 
And plunge us in the World again : 
And when the Bridegroom fhall appear, 
O may our Souls be found in Pray'r. 

• 

HYMN CLIL 

Communion with Chri/i. 

/^ O M E dear Saviour, Son of God, 
^ Come and make us thine Abode, . 
Thirft our Souls to tafte thjr Joys, 
Long to bear thy bleiTed Voice. 

Favour us through all our Days, 
Let our Years be Years of Praife, 
Let thy Prefence blefs our Soul, 
Whilft Eternal Ages roll. 

Let thy Holy Spirit reft. 
In the Temple of our Brcaft, 
Lead the Way thyfelf haft Trod, 
Bring us fafely to our God, 



Place our Hope in Joys to come. 
There prepare our endlefs Home ! 



^\^\C>iXt 



Plcafures there unmix'd, and pure. 
Shall for evermore endure. 

Take us from a noify Throng ; 
There we'll learn the Angel's Song, 
There we'll Banquet with the Lord, 
Share the Joys that Heav'n afford. 

Jefu, break our Prifon Bars, 
Carry us beyond the Stars, 
Lead us where we fain would be, 
In a blefs'd Eternity. 

Reign Triumphant on Chrift's Throne, 
O may we wear a Starry Crown, 
*Midft ten Thoufand Saints adore, 
Fiird with Blifs for evermore. 



HYMN CLIII. 
Het. xi. 14, fsTr. 

OTell me no more, 
Of this World's vain Store j 
The time for fuch trifles. 
With me now is o'er. 

A Country IVe found. 
Where true Joys abound. 
To dwell I'm determin'd. 
On that happy Ground. 

The Souls that believe. 
In Paradife Live, 
And me, in that Number, 
Dear Jefus receive. 



^n 
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My Soul don't delay, 
God calls thee away. 
Rife, follow thy Saviour, 
And blefs the g}ad Day« i 

No Mortal doth knojtr. 

What he can beftow. 

What Light, Strength and Comfort, 

Go after him, go, . 

* . . ' ' • 
In Bondage ! O why ? ,. 

And Death, will you lie, ; 

When God's Word affures you, 

PVee Grace is fo nigh. 



HYMN CLIV. 

* God adored above^ fe^r. 

ANgels, and all .the Hofts above. 
Attend, tranfported with God's Love, 
Raptures and Joys fill all the Choir, 

Such blifs their breathing iSouls infpire* 

• 'I 

Dominions, Thrones, and Powers Divine', ' ' 
Ravifh'd in fweet Attention join, ^. 

An awful Silence lulls the Spheres, \ . 

And pleas'd, the God of Ages hears ! 

Armies of holy Martyrs wait. 
And Elders rifing from their Seat, , 

Unnumber'd Saints around the Throne, 
With Joy their facred Head^ 'uncrown. ^ 

'• ' CheVub)/ 
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Cherubs, (before the King of Kings) 
And Seraphs hide them in their Wings ; 
'Till burfting in full Melody, 
They loudly. Hallelujah cry ! 

All Heaven adores Jehovah's Name, 
And thund'ring Voices praife the Lamb, 
Together proftrate all admire. 
And Sing, and Praife, and never tire. 

To this blefs'd Court, O may we fly. 
Here ceafelefs. Hallelujah cry ; 
There may we fee our Saviour's Face^ 
And take our everlafting Place. 

HYMN CLV, 

Unto Him that loved us. £5fr. Rev. i. 5. 6. . 

NO W we meet to Praife the Lamb, 
Jefu in the midft appear. 
Kindle in our Souls a Flame ; 
Burn up all our Sins and Fear : 
Jefu, what are vrcl 
Stubble fit to be confum'd : 
Full of Sin and Mifery, 
To Perdition juftly doom'd. 

Yet didft thou in Mercy look. 

And our loft Condition fee. 
Thou our Curfe haft freely took. 

All our Sins were laid on thee. 

Thou 
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Thou haft fnatchM the Prey 
From the roaring Lion's Teeth j 
Captives thou haft fent away, 

Free from Guilt, Defpair and Death. 

Jefus wafh us in thy Blood, 

Hide us in thy bleeding Side, 
Make us Kings and Priefts to God, 

And efpoufe us for thy Bride i 
Glofy be to thee. 

Lovely loving Lamb of God, 
Glory to the Sacred Three. 

Be by Heav'n and Earth beftow'd. 



HYMN CLVI. 

PRAISE. 

/^ O M E let us Sing to Jefu's Name, 
^ And Blefs the Author of our Peace, 
Let us adore our Lord, the Lamb, 
Our Wifdom, Strength and Righteoufnefs. 

How many Nations, Tongues and Lands, 
In Ignorance and Darknefs dwell, 
Faft bound in Satan's Iron Bands« 
And carry'd Captive down to Hell. 

Th' accepted Time (the Gofpel Day 
Is preach'd) to us hath now appear'd ; 
O let the Record of the Lord, 
And his glad Tidings be believ'd. 

Behold ! we need not doubt or fear. 
Our Debt is paid in Jefu's Blood ; 
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God will in fio wife caft us out» 
O tafte and prove how God is good. 

Eternal, wife, and gracious God, 
Before thy People hence depart ; 
Us fprinkle with thy healing Blood, 
And write thy Gofpel on our Heart. 

HYMN CLVII. * 
^ohn^ vii. 37» If any Man ihirjl^ lie* 

•Tp H E Lord of Life exalted ftands, 
^ Aloud he cries, and fpreads his Hands ; 
He calls ten thoufand Sinners round. 
And fends a Voice from ev'ry Wound. 

Attend, ye thirfty Souls, draw near ! 
And fatisfy your Wifhes here : 
Behold ! the living Fountain flows 
In ftreams, as various as your Woes* 

An ample Pardon Chrift will give. 
He'll bid the fentenc'd Rebel live ! 
Shew him his Father's fmiling Face, 
And lodge him in his dear embrace. 

Bleft Saviour, may we doubt no more. 
But hear, and wonder, and adore ; 
Still near thy Stream may >Ve be found. 
Long as we tread this earthly Ground. 
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HYMN CLVIIL 

Behold thi Lamb. 

JE S U S is com ! O joyful Nem f 
To-dtjr Salvation founds ; 
With us to-day our Saviour fliewt 
His meritorious Wounds* 

Thefe are tl^e Wounds, and this the Rock^ 

In which we fhould abide : 
O Sinners, to this Jefus look. 

Behold ! behold his Side ! 

Near hitn approach, ye guilty Race, 

And view his Heart again $ 
'Twas Cleft for you \ U wond'rous Grace !* 

For you this Lamb was flain ! 

Bring your Difeafes, ho ! ye Poor, 
Bring Doubts, and Fears, and Sin ; 

As Beggars, wait about the Door, 
The Lamb will let you in. 

Eternal Glory be to thee, 

Thou Fountain Head of LoVe ; 

Let all the Earth adore thy Name, 
And cv*ry PowV above. 

HYMN CLIX. 
Mighty to Save. 



B 



Lefs we Jefus —only he. 
Our Redeemer ftoops to be. 



Het 
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He, for our Salvation bled^ 
Firft begotten from the Dead. 

While in Death, like Sheep we lay, 
While we all were gone aftrajr ; 
He, our Lord^ our Life became^ 
Hereftores U9, thro' this Name. 

Hail ! thou Son of antient Days^. 
Hail ! the objeft of our Praifc : 
BlefTed Jefus, thou whofe Wings, 
Healing to the Nation brings. 

Thou art worthy to receive 
Glory, more than we can give : 
Thou, alone, art ftrong to fave. 
Thine own Arm Salvation gave. 

Chrift alone, the Wine Prefs trod. 
Laden with the Wrath of God : 
Ventured none with thee to join. 
All the Glory fliall be thine. 

HYMN CLX. 
Tn)e folemn Affemhiy, 

BEhold ! we meet to worfliip God, 
Dear Jefus now impart 
Salvation, Grace, and Life, and Love, 
To every feeking Heart. ^ 

O ye, who wait to find the Lamb, 

In Reverence draw near ; 
And liften to hts foft, ftill Voice, 

The Lord oiir Cod is here. 

H 2 ^^il^ 
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^peak Jefus, to the. mourning Soul, 

And bid its Terrors ccafe ; 
Say to the Sinner felf condemn'd^ 

My Blood hath bought thy Peace. 

Look on the fearful, fee their Doubts^ 

And let their tears be dry. 
Support the Faint, and let %em hear, 

*• Be not afraid, 'Tis I " 

Antient of Days, defcend, defcend. 

Awake Jehovah's Son ; 
Breathe into thefe drv Bones thy Life, 

And make thy Goahead known. 

To blefs the People thou haft lov*d. 

Thy faving Grace be nigh ; 
Let Earth and Hell, and all our Sin, 

Before thy Prefence fly. 

HYMN CLXL 
^Tis God that Jujlifieth. Rom. viii. 33. 

LORD, if thou art our Salvation, 
Let who will our Souls condemn. 
There remains no Condemnation, 
For the Souls thou didft redeem : 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Glory be to Chrift the Lamb. 

Though we are by Men rejedlcd. 
Saints and Siniwrs us defpife* 
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Lord, by thee alone refpefteJ, 
We can wipe our weeping Eyes r 

Hallelujah, &c. 

Glory be, &c. 

Though no fingle Soul approves us. 
Shall it make our Hope the Ifefs ; 
May we know our Saviour loves us. 
May we feel an inward Peace : 

Hallelujah, &c. 

Glory be, &c. ** 

Lord, accomplifli all our Wiflies, 
With full Glories onus fhine, 
Kifs us with ten thoufand Kifles> 
Better is thy Love thaa Wine : 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah,. 

May wc fmg before thy Throne. 

HYMN QLXlh 
Follow Me^ 

CHildrcn of God arife. 
Awake and underftand. 
The World's delufive Joys defpife,. 
And look to God'^i right Hand ^, 
There is your haippy Place, 
By Jefus Chrift prepar'd, 
Ye oons of Sorrow, and of Grace> 
There is your great Reward. 

If Heav'n may be our Reft, 

And God our Souls will guide. 
We feck no more, no movt requeft,. 

Nor a(k we ought bcfidc ; 

H 3 \-^v 
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Let us bat reach at laft. 

The Palace of our God, 
The bitter Cup we'll gladly tafte^ 

And run the rugged Road. 

HYMN CLXIII. 
Declaring ChriJPs Rigbuoufnefs. 

WE, with boldnefs will declare^ 
Thy Miracles of Grace^ 
In the Congregation tell. 

Of thy fure Rightcoufnefe : 
How can we oxix Lips refrain ? 

Thy Righteoufkefs we muft impartj 
Lord fliall we, for fear of Man, 
Conceal it in our Heart. 

Happy he who c*er believes 

The EttibafTy of Peace, 
Who at Jcfu's Hand receives 

The Gift of Riehteoufnefs : 
God is his Salvation's God, 

The Lord is his Almighty Shield, 
He with Grace fliall be endow'd, 

And then with Glory fiird. 

HYMN. CLXIV. 
Matth. xxvii. 50, 54. 

J nrs I S done \ th' atoning Work is done ! 
, 1 Jcfus, the W oi\tf ^ ¥.tAt^m^i Dies, 
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All Nature feols th'importaat Gromt, 
Xxmd ecchoing thro' tlie Earth and Skies r 
The Earth doth to her Onitor q^ake^ 
And Heav'n, as Hell's deep gloom, is blacks 

The Ttmple's VeiU$ rent in twain> 
While Jefttt meekly hows his Head» 
The Rocks ccfent bis mortal Pain, 
The yawning Graves give up their Dead f 
The Bodies of the Saints arift^ 
Reviving as the Saviour Dies. 

And (hall not wt his Deatk partake. 

In fympathetick Anguifli groan, 

O Saviour, let thy raflion fhake 

Our Earth, and rend our Hearts of Stone ^ 

To fecond Life our Souls reftore. 

And 'irake us^ that we fleep no more; 

HYMN CLXV. 

AL L tlianks to the Lamb, who gives us^ 
[ to meet)( 
His Love we proclaim, his Praifes repeat. 
We own him our Jefas, eontinually near^ 
To pardon and blefs us, and comfort us here*. 

O what (hall we do, eur Saviour to Love^ 
To make us anew, come Lord, from above ! 
The fruit of thy Paffion, thy Holinefs give,. 
Give us the Salvation of all that believe. 

Come Jefus, and loofe the ftammerer's toriguejp 
And teach even us, th' fpiritual Song : 

H 4 \ieL 
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Let us, without ceafing, give thanks for thy 

[ Grace, 

And Glory, and Bleffing, and Honour, and 

f Praife- 

Pronounce the glad Word, and bid us be free. 
Ah ! haft thou not. Lord, a Bleffing for me i 
The Peace thou haft giv'n, this Moment 

[ impart. 
And open thy Heav'n, O Love, in my Heart. 

HYMN CLXVL 

HapptHifs •/ Saints. 

HA P P Y the Souls to Jefus join*d. 
And fav'd by Grace alone ; 
Walking in all thy Ways» they find 
Their Heav'n on Earth begun. 

The Church, triumphant in thy I^ove, 

Their mighty Joys we know ; 
They fing the Lamo in Hymns above. 

And we in Hymns below. 

Thee, in thy glorious Realms, they praife. 

And bow before thy Throne ; 
We, in the Kingdom of thy Grace, 

The Kingdoms are but one. 

The holy, to the holieft leads, 

From hence our Spirits rife ; 
And he that in thy Statutes treads, 

Shall meet thee in the Skies. 
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HYMN CLXVII. 
At the Confecratlon or Dedication of a Church* 

SAVIOUR be pleas'd to meet us here. 
And fhcw fome tokens of thy Love, 
Let us believe, and feel thee near. 
And all thy choiceft Bleifings prove,. 
And every time we here adore,- 
Frefli Mercies on us freely pour. 

May this be call'd an Houfe of Pray'fj 
By all who come to view this Place ; 
May they acknowledge God is here. 
And fee the Glories of. thy Face : 
And from his threfliold ne*er remove, , 
'Till they have feafted on his Love^ 

When Sinners come to hear thy Word, , 
May Jefus pierce and wound th^ir Hearts, 
May they to Life be all reftor'd. 
And feel the Joy his Death imparts ; 
Repent, and flee from future Wrath,. 
And lay faft hold on Chdft by Faith.,.. 

May Saints, for whom the Saviour Dy'd,,, 
Kor Strength and Comfort here repair^ . 
In Faith and Lqvc be edify 'd,. 
And ftronger Goiifokltions fliare : 
Return, with Hearts inflam'd with Joy, 
And then his Praife thpir Ljps Employ^ . 

May Seekers here their Saviour lind^ 
Aw mpurn no mocciui iibfcnt God : . 
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To Sorrow be no more inclined, 
But. feel his Prefencc (hed abroad j 
Rfeceive frefli pledges of his Grace, 
Admire his Love, and fing his Praifc. 

HYMN CLXVIIt 

PSALM CVL I. Praife ye the Lird, i!f€. 

^t\ EAR Jcfus draw near, 
-*^ And kindly give Ear, 
Now Lordy in this folemn Ailembly appear* 

Our God and our King, 

Thy Praifes vre fing, 
Xhy Name, to loft Creatures, Salvation dotb 

£brij>g. 

In Adam we fell 

From Heaven to Hell, 
But Jefus, the Sentence of Oeuh doth repeal. 

No Sinner fhall mifs 
Of Pardon and Peace, 
^VTio truly can fay, that the Saviour is hisiy 

They never fhall Die, 
Who on him rely. 
For he is a Saviour exalted on high. 

All we who believe, 
Forgivenefs receive, 
Aiid we iu his Kingdom^ for ever fhall live. 






HYMN CLXIX. 
Ezei% xxxTi. 26» Amw Heurt alfi will Igivi 



LOOK upan U9 Sinsers, Lord». 
Aad thoughts of Love conceiiMt, 
Now fulfil in us thy Word, 
New Hearts, new Spirits give : 
Now we come before thy Throne^. 
And thy renewing Grace implore,. 
Take away thtfe Hearts of StOBt^, 
And Hearts of Flefb.reftore». 

Jefu, bring us near, to tbee,. 
Be thou our chief Deligkt, . ! ;. . 

All thy Goodnefs let us fee^ 
And glory in the Sight : 
Fill our Hearts with Joy unknowAy 
And give us Peace for evermore* 
Take away, &c. 

Jefu^ loving, bkeding Lamb,. 
O feed us with thy Blood, 
On our Hearts engrave thy Nanai^iL 
Engrave the Name of God : 
Wrke a Law of Love thereon*. 
Such as we never felt before. 
Take away th^efe Hearts of Stoni^ 
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HYMN CLXX. 

A View of Heaven mortifies us U the World. 

Tl/' H E N I behold the heavenly ftate, 
^^ The reft that doth the Saints await. 
How full of Comfort is my Soul, 
What ftiea^is of Biifs around me roll. 

Above the World by Faith we rife. 
And tafte the Joys above the Skies, 
With Angels feaft, with Angels join, ( 
In Hymns immortal and divine. 

While we enjoy this blifsful Sight, 
Our Souls o'erflow with fweet Delight ;. 
We long to reach th' eternal Shore,, 
And fee this evil World no more. 

O for the beati&ck Day, 
When we /hall- fing ouif Souls away : 
Then Pain and Sin for ever ceafe. 
And Joys eternally increafct* 

HYMN CLXXI. 

I Cor. lii. 22. All is Tburs^ 

XT O W gjeat the Chriftian's Portion is f . 
JML What he^ps of Joy, what worlds of Blifi. 

The Lord for them prepares ? 
Their boundlefs Treafures who can know> 
ForaU above, and all below, 

AoAGoi^ and Chrift>.t$ theirs. 
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Jefus, and all in him, is theirs^ 
They are adopted Sons and Heirs 

Of God, thro' Grace divine : 
Their Sins are pardon'd in his Bloody ^ 
And with his Righteoufnefs endow'd. 

How glorious do they (bine. 

God is their own, and God is Love^ 
And they have all in Heav'n above^ 

What can they covet more I 
Or what can true Believers wanf. 
Why are they Difcontent or Faint, 

They have an endlefs Store.' 

To God the Father, King fupreme. 
And Chrift,.who did the World rcdeeny^ 

And thee, the Holy Ghoft r: 
In Effence one, in Perfons thrccj 
Immortal Praife and Glory be. 

By all the heav'nly Hoft. 

HYMN CLXXIL 
l^h. vi. 1 1, I2« Put on the whok Atm$ur^ C^CdL 

Soldiers, hear the Trumpet foundine:, 
' Men of War, 
Now. prepare. 
In Chrift's ftrengtb abounding. 

Sec your Captain juft before ye, 

^Boldly Fight 

In his'Might, 
Win a Crowa of Glory.. 
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Gird the Gofpel Truths around you. 

Keep them clofe. 

Then your Foes 
Never (halt confound you. 

Jefu's Righteoufnefs imputed^ 

And impreft 

On your Breaft, 
Is a Robe well fuited. 

Take the Gofpel Preparation^ 

Walk in Peace, 

Never ceafe. 
From pure Converfation. 

Truft in Jefu'3 Blood and Merits 

Keep his Word,^ 

Take the Sword 
Of his holy Spirit. 

Take the Helmet o( Salvation,^ 

Baffle Snares, 

Caft off Fears, 
Fight thro' Tribulation.. 

Fighr in Faith, ftiil. waxing fttongeiv. 

Win the Day, 

Force your Way, 
Till you nipre than Conquer* 



c 



K YM N CtXXIII. 

F^r piMici tVarJbip. 

O M £ deareft Saviour from above,. 

And. fill ottc He«rti^wUli.Gxaces 
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And fwcctljr (hed abroad thy Love, 
And kindly (hew thy Face. 

Into thy Temple, Lord, we conae. 
To hear what thou (haft fay ; 

O do not fend us empty Home^ 
Left we faint by the Way. 

How happy *tis, when Men agree. 
And join with one Accord^ 

In bands of Truth and Unity, 
To love and praife the Lord* 

Remove whate'er our Souls may part 
From«tbee, and thy dear Son ; 

In clofe Communion join each Heart, 
And meitus into one. 

Thy Tabernacles here below 

Refemble Heav'n above. 
Where living ftreams of Pleafure flow. 

And Rivers full of Love. 



HYMN CLXXIV. 
Tbi fame. 

OL O R D, how awful is the Place, 
Where thou art pleased to fhew thy FacOi^ 
And manifeft thy Love : 
How we rejoice when thou art near^^ 
Our folemn Meetings then appejVT 

A type of He4Ycn abOYC«. 
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Come here and fee, and tafte how fweet 
It IS, when God's dear Children meet. 

To call upon the Lord : 
Their Hearts are knocking at his Gate, 
In Silence at his Feet they wait. 

They wait to hear his Word. 

Their Praifes eccho thro* the Ski6s, 
O may our pureft. Wiflies rife. 

Our warm Affections move : 
How bright, how lovely they appear. 
While Jefu*s Righteoufnefs they wear,. 

And praife the God of Love., 

HYMN CLXXV. 

Praying for CcmpaJJion* 

T\ Y I N G Friend of Sinners hear us^ 
•*^ Humbly, at thy Crofs wc He, 
In thine Ordinance be near us. 
Now the Ungodly juftify : 
Let thy Bowels of CompalHon, 
To thy ranfom'd Creatures move. 
Shew us. all thy great Sklvatibn, 
God of Truth, and God of Lo^c« 

By thy meritorious Dyiftg, 
Save us from this Death of Sin, 
By. thy precious Blood's applying. 
Make our inmoft Nature clean ; 
By thy Spirit Circumcife us. 
Kindle in our Hearts a Flame, 
By thy Baptifm baptize us, 
IntQW thy glorious Name, 
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Hear, O hear our Pray*r unceafing» 
.(Canft thou turn away thy Face,) 
Send us down the purchased bleffing, 
Fullnefs of the Gofpel Grace ; 
Give us worthily t' adore thee^ 
Thou our full Redeemer be. 
Give us Pardon, Grace and Glory, 
Peace and Power, and Heav'n in thee» 



HYMN CLXXVI. 

Sokm$fCs Song. Chap. it. 

TH E Voice of my beloved founds. 
While o'er the mountain tops he bounds 
He flies exulting o'er the Hills, 
And all my Soul with tranfport fills^ 
Gently d$th he chide my Stay, 
^ifiy ^y Love, and come away. 

The fcatter^d Clouds are fled at lafl-, 
The Rain is gone, the Winter's paft. 
The lovely vernal Flow'rs appear, . 
The feather'd Qsjiires invite our Ears ; 
Now with fweetiy penjhe Moan, 
Goes the Turtle-Dove alone. 

The Voice of my ^beloved founds. 
While o'er the mountain tops be bound$^ 
He flies exulting o'er tjie Hills, 
And all my Soul with tranfport fills ; 
Gently doth he chide my Stay, 
Rife, my Love, apd come away. 
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HYMN CLXXVIL 

Ih^r fw Salvation^ 

JESUS, fhew u»tby SalvatioiH 
In thy Strength wc ffarive with: tbec^ 
By thy myftie Incarnation^ 
By thy pure Nativity : 
Arm us with thy felf'denial, 
Ev*ry tempted Soul defend. 
Save us 'm tht fiery Tryal, 
Make us faithful to the End. 

By thy dear blood-ihedding heal us> 
Cut us off from every Sin, 
Br thy Circumcifion feal us. 
Write thy Law of Love within } 
Save us, thou our dear Redeemer, 
Into all our Souls impart. 
Thy divine and heav*nly NaturCj 
Form thyfelf within our Heart. 

« 

HYMN CLXXVIIL 
The dyirefs'd Sinner. 

W Retched, helplefs, and diftrefs'd. 
Ah ! whither (hall I fly. 
Ever gafping after reft, 
I cannot find it nigh ; 
Naked, Sick, and Poor, and Blind, 
Faft bound in Sin and Mif^ry, 
Friend of Sinners^ let me find, 
My Help, my All m thee. 
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Jcfus, full of Truth and Grace, 

In thee is all I want. 

Be the Wanderers reftmg Place, 

A Cordial to the Faint ; 

Over me thy Mantle fpread. 

Send down thy Likenefs from above^ 

Let thy Gooonefe be difplay'd. 

And wrap me in thy Love. 

HYMN CLXXIX- 

The Bacijlider. 

J E S U, full of pardoning Gracct 
_ More full of Grace, than I of SLa^ 
Yet once again I feek thy Face, 
Open thine Arms, and take me in^ 
And freely my Backflidtnga heal. 
And love the faithlei^ Sinner ililL 



o 



Thou know'ft the Way to bring me back. 

My fallen Spirit to reftore, 

O, for thy Truth and Mercy fake. 

Forgive, and bid me Sin no more ; 

The ruins of my Soul repair, 

And make my Heart an Houfe of Pray'r, 

Ah ! give me. Lord, the tender Heart, 
That trembles at th'approach of Sin, 
A godly Fear of Sin impart, 
Implant, and root it deep within. 
That I may dread thy gracious Pow% 
And never dare^end thee ipore. 



Vi^ \^^ 
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HYMN CLXXX. 
The Epiphany. 

HE reigns ! the Lord our Saviour reigns \ 
Praife him in evangelick Strains ! 
Let all the Earth in Songs rejoice. 
And diftant Iflands join their Voice, 

The Lord is come, the Heav'ns proclaim 
His Birth, the Nations learn his Name i 
An unknown Star dire£ts the Road, 
Of Eaftern Sages, to their God* 

All ye bright armies of the Skies, 
Go worihip where the Saviour lies ; 
Angels and Kings before him bow. 
The Great on high, and Great below» 

Rejoice, ye Chriftians, and record 
.The facred Honours of the Lord, 
None but the Souls that feel his Grace, 
Can triumph in his Holinefs. 



HYMN CLXXXL 

Sahaiidti. 

SAlvation ! O the joyful Sound \ 
What Pleafure to our Ears ! 
A fov'reign Balm for ey'ry Wound, 
A Cordial for our Fears, 



Buried in Sorrow, and in Sin, 
At Hell's dark Door we lay ! 
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Oh may we rife by Grace divine^ 
To tec a heavn'ly Day ! 

Salvation ! let the Eccho fly 

The fpacious Earth around. 
While all the Armies of the Sky 

Confpire to raife the Sound. 

HYMN CLXXXII. 
HEAVEN. 

ARISE, my Soul) arife. 
And view th*Al mighty *s Throne^ 
Humble and joyful lift thine Eyes 
To Lands of Peace unknown* 

High in eternal Praife, 

Clad in a (hining Cloud, 
Reddes the King of endlefs Days ; 

The great Creator God. 

Girt with a golden Belt, 

My dear Redeemer (lands. 
And ftainM with Blood for Sinners fpilt. 

He fpreads his wounded Hands. 

In Beauty, Love, and Peace, 

He reigns triumphant now. 
And pard'ning Pow*r, and faving Grace, 

Sits glorious on his Brow. 

There, Tribi^lation's Sons 

After their noble ftrife. 
Rejoicing) reft on dazling Thrones, 

And wear the Crown of Lift% 
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Dear Jefus, and {hall I^ 
E'er in dlefe Courts adore : 

O feal me this before I Die, 
And, Lord, I aik no more. 



HYMN CLXXXIII. 
Mofii Dying in the Embraces of Godm 

T^EATN cannot make our Souls afraid, 
1 J If God be with us there. 
We may walk thro* the darkeft Shade, 
And never yield to Fear. 

Might we but climb' to Pifgah's Top, 
And view the promisM Land ; 

Our Flefh itfelf fiiould long to drop. 
And pray for the Command, 

Clafp'd in our heav'nly Father's Arms, 
We would forget our Breath, 

And loofe our Li^ among the Charms 
Of fo divine a Death. 

HYMN CLXXXIV. 
Taradice on Earth. 



f^ LORY to God that walks the Sky, 
VT And fends his Bleflings thro'. 
That tells his Saints of Joys on high. 
And gives a tafte below # 

Vrhea 
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When Chrlft, with mil his Graces crown'd^ 

Sheds his kind Beams abroad, 
'Tis a young Heav'n on earthly Groiouiy 

And Glory in the Bud. 

But ah ! howlboftotir Joys decay. 

How foon our Sins arife, 
And fftatch the heav'niy Scene away. 

From thefe lamenting Eyes. 

When (hall the time, dear Jefus, when. 

The ihining Day appear ; 
That we fhall leave thofe Clouds of Sin^ 

And Guilt and Darknefs here. 

We would almoft forfake our Clay, 

Before the Summons come. 
And pray and wi(h our Souls awa^ 

To their eternal Home. 



HYMN CLXXXV. 



A Ftmeml Tb§tight^ 

HARK ! fi'om the Tomb a doleful founu> 
Our Ears attend the Cry, 
Ye living Men, come view the Ground, 
Where you muft fliortly lie. 



Bed, 



Princes, this Clay mufl. be your 

In fpite of all your Tow rs ; 
The Tall, the Wife, the Rev'rend Head, 

Muft lie as low as Ours. 



:^ 
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Great God ! is this our certain Doom I 

And are we flill fecure ? 
Still walking downward to the Tomb) 

And yet prepare no more. 

Grant us the Powers of quickening GracC) 

To fit our Souls to fly j 
Then, when we drop this dying Flefli, 

We'll rife above the Sky. 

HYMN CLXXXVI. 

Jifu*s Love. 

HOW ihaH we blefs the bleeding Lamb, 
Or his amazing Kindnefs fhew. 
Give equal Honours to his Name, 
Or render him the Praifes due : 
Lo ! God for Sinners Bleeds and Dies, 
Our Maker is our Sacrifice. 

Our Sins may reach to Heaven above. 
And for DeftruAion cry aloud. 
Yet Jefu's evetlafting Love, 
Is feal'd in Charaders of Blood : 
His Blood a full Difcharge procures. 
His Love unchangeable endures. 

Oh ! for that World which yet remains. 
That Land of Reft for Saints above. 
There fhall we chant in nobler ftrains, 
The myfteries of Jefu*s Love : 
His Love (hall then be all our Song, 
While endlefs Ages pafs along. 

tt V M N 



( t69 ) 

HYMN CLXXXVII. 

jldoptlon* 

BEHOLD what wond'rous Grace 
The Father has bcftow'd 
On Sinners of a mortal Race, 
To call them Sons of God ! 

Nor doth it yet appear. 
How great they will be made ; 
But when they fee their Saviour here^ 
Saints fhall be like their Head, 

A Hope fo much divine. 
May Trials well endure ; 
May purge their Souls from Senfe and Sin^ 
As Chrift the Lord is pure. 

O Lord, if in thy Love 
We (hare a filial Part, 
Send down thy Spirit, like a Dove, 
To reft upon each Heart, 

Suffer us not to lie 
Like Slaves before thy Throne, 
Let each now Abba, Father, cry. 
And thou the Kindred own. 

H Y -M N CLXXXVni. 

NO W to the Lord, a noble Song, 
Awake, my Soul, awake my Tongue^ 
Hofanna to th' eternal Name, 
And all his boundlels Love proclaim 1 



^^t; 



i 



See where it fliines in Jefu's Face, 
The brighteft Image of his Grace ; 
God, in the Perfon of his Son, 
Hath all his mightieft Works outdo^ie. 

Grace, 'tis a fweet, a charming ThcmCy 
Exult, my Soul, at Jefu's Name ! 
Ye i^ngels, dwell upon the Sound ! 
Ye Heav'ns, refledl: it to the Ground ! 

Oh that we all may reach the Place, 
Where he unveils his lovely Face, 
Where all his Beauties vou behold. 
And iing his Name to Harps, of Gold ! 

I HYMN CLXXXIX. 
For the Comforter^ ifc. John xiv. i6. 

COME, thou dear Jefus and reveal. 
And let the Promife now take Place, 
Be it according to thy Will, 
According to thy word of Gh*ace : 
Thy forrowful Difciples chear. 
And fend us down the Comforter. 

Haften him. Lord, into our Heart, 

Our fure in feparable^ Guide, 

O might we meet and never part, 

O might he in our Hearts abide. 

And keep hisHoufe of Praife and PrayV, 

And reft an^ reign fox ever there. 
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HYMN CXC. 

Tht PaJJitn tf Jtfta. 

NEVER Love nor Sorrow was 
Like that my Jefus fhew'd I 
See him ftretch'd on yonder Crofs, 
And crulh'd beneath our Lord ! 
Now difcern the Deity, 
Now his heav'nly Birth declare, 
Faith cries out, " ' Tis He ! ' Tis Hi ! 
My God, that fofFers there. 

Well may Heav'n be clo^th'd with black, 

Atid folemn Sackcloth wear, 

JeTu's Agony partake. 

The Hour of Darknefs fhare : 

Mourn th* aftonied Hoft above. 

Silence faddens all the Skies, 

Kindler of feraphic Love, 

The God of Angels Dies. 

Lord, we blefs thee for thy Grace 
And Truth, which never fail, 
Haft'ning to behold thy Face, 
Without a dimming Veil : 
We {hall fee our heav'nly King, 
All thy glorious Love proclaim. 
Help the Angel-Choir to fing 
Our dear triumphant Lamb. 



1% «.X^^ 



( 172 ) 

HYMN CXCI. 

The Cotnpaffion of yefust 

OU R Spirits join t' adore the Lamb,. 
Oh that our feeble Lips would move. 
In ftrains, immortal as his Name. 
And melting as his dying Love. 

Was ever equal Pity found, 
The Prince of Heav'n refigns his Breath 5 
And pours his Life out on the Ground, 
To ranfom guilty Worms from Death. 

Rebels, we broke our Maker's Laws, 
He from the threatening fets us free. 
Bore the full Vengeance on the Crofs, 
And nail'd the Curfes to the Tree. 

O may we wafh our deepeft ftains. 
And heal our Wounds with heav'nly Blood, 
Bleft Fountain ! fpringing from the Veins 
Of our Incarnate God. 

In vain our mortal Voices ftrive 
To fpeak Compaffion fo divine ; 
Had we a thoufand Lives to give, 
A thoufand Lives fliould all be thine. 

HYMN CXCIL 

Follow thou Mi» 



L 



E T others feek for tranfient Mirth, 
And look for Pleafures here on £arth. 
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We feek the Joys of Canaarf% Land, 
The Pleafures at the Lord's right Hand. 

Our Hope is in our Saviour's Breaft» 
Our Portion at his Marriage Feaft, 
Our Kingdom far remov'd from hence. 
And Heav'n is our Inheritance. 

How can we ftay ? our Lord is gone. 
Hath took pofleflion of his Throne, 
He calls us Home, and we muft go,.. 
We cannot reft content below. 

Pleafure and Gain may ftrew our Road,', 
And tempt us to forfake our God : 
But Jefus hath engag'd our Heart, 
Our Souls from him uiall never, part^ 

O how can we fuch Love abufe ? 
Or (lightly fuch a Saviour ufe t 
Still, deareft Lord, our Ruler be. 
And we will always follow -thee. 

HYMN. CXCIII; 
Heavenly Praife. 
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CAlvation to our God, 
^ Who fitteth on the Throne ! 
Thankfgiving to the Holy Ghoft,. 
And to the Lamb, the Son. 

All Glory, Praife, and Pow'r,. 
To God be ever giv'n : 
By every Angel round the Throne^. 
And all the Hofts of HcaVu. 

1 o dx^-iSL 
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Great arc thy wond'rous Works ! 
Moft juft and true thy Ways 
Lord God Almighty ! King of Saints, 
High in eternal Praife. 

Who (hall not fear thy Might, 
By evVy Pow*r ador'd ! 
All Nations {hall before thee kneel. 
And gladly call thee, Lord* 

Salvation to our God, 
To Father, and to Son ; 
And Glory to the Holy Ghoft, 
Three, Coeternal One, 



HYMN CXCIV. 



Pratfe after Meat. 

OGive Thanks, ye Old and Young, 
Praife the Lord with Heart and Tongue^ 
For his Mercy ftill fuppHes 
All Mankind's Neceffities. 

God difplays, for our Delight, 
Endlefs Wonders of his Might ; 
Lord, enlarge our narrow Senfe, 
So t'adore thy Providence. 

O that Body, Soul and Mind, 
May to thee be all refign*d ; 
'Till we praife thy glorious Name, 
At the Supper of the Lamb. 
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HYMN CXCV. 
0/ Repentance, 

OGOD my Lord, how great's my boards* 
Of all my paft Tranfgreflion : 
And here is none that could atone. 
In this wide World's Pofleffion. 

Now may I fly to God and Cry, . 

Ofave from Condemnation, 
For what thy Son, has freely done. 

Is full Propitiation* 

But if thou wllt,chaftife my Guilt, 
And make me feel thine Arrows ; 

Chaftife me here, but keep n:ie clear 
Of everlafting Sorrows. 

O deal with me, as feems to thee 

Moft good, O thou moft Holy ; 
Do but avert, th'eternal Smart, 

That's due unto my Folly. 

Chrift's wounded Side, my Soul fliall liide, -, 
When Death {hall draw his Arrow ; 

In Chrift, true Faith redeems from Death^ 
And Hell, and Sin, and Sorrow* 

O bleflid be, th*eternal Three, 

To Father, Son and Spirit 5 
Blcft Three in One, to whom the SoA • * 

Reftores us by his Merit. 

I 4 HX^^ 
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HYMN CXCVI. 

On the Death of CbrtJI. 

^\ Boundlefs Grief^ beyond Relief ! 
^^ Where arc oui PalSons hurried ? 
God, the Father's darling Son^ 
For ouf Sins has died. 

O make a Paufe, and fearch the Caufe^ 

Of this unheard-of Murther; 
Sinner ! thine Apoftacy, 

Could advance no further. 

The Lamb of God, has fhed his Bloody 

For Sinners free Salvation; 
Thus to Fefcue finful Men, 

From juft Condemnation. 

O, greateft Dread, God Man is Deadj^ 

O, he was torn and wounded. 
At this Sight the guilty World 

Ought to be <:onfounded. 

How bleft he is, who weigheth this 

With Chri'ftian Application. 
That the Lord of Life and Light, 

Diy'd for our Salvation. 

O Jefu Weft, our Hope and Reft, 

Grant us this heav'nly Favour ; 
That thy Blood, Crofs, Death and Tomb, 

Prove our dying Saviour, 

HYMN 
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HYMN CXCVII. 

The Love of Jefus, 

COME all, and hear of Jefu's Love, 
O may his Spirit from above. 
Tune our Hearts and Tongues to ratft 
His Praife, in loud harmonious Lays » 

Of him, who did Salvation brings 
We could for ever think and fing : ' 
His Grace but afk, and 'twill be giv'n^ , 
He'll raife and turn your Hell to Heav'n-.-: 

O wond'rous Jefu ! greateft Kmgy 
All Heav'n doth with thy Triumphs ring; . 
Still let our Tongues refound thy Name, 
And Jefus be our conftant Theme, 

To {hame ouc.Siii*, Ghrift blufhM in Blood, 
He clos'd his Eyes to fhew iis God : 
May all the World fall down and know. 
That nonebut God fucb Love cQuld (hew. . 



H Y. M N CXCVIII. 

Conmit thy IVaysunio th^ Lord^ iic^ . 

V /^Ommit thy Ways and Goings, 
^ And all that grieve thy Soul, 
To him, whofe wifeft Doings 
Rule all, withQut controul.: 
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Unto the Lord turn wholly. 

For he will never fail. 
To refcue thee from Folly, 

If thou doft but bewail. 

Truft alfo in him ever. 

Without reludant Will, 
His Promifes will never 

Once come behind thy Zeal : 
His Goodnefs knows no Meafure, 

His Love and Care no End, 
For fuch as wait with Pleafure, 

'Till he Salvation fend. 

• 

Bring it to pafs, O blefled. 

Above what Words can tell. 
And ht us all releafed 

From Sin, and Death, and Hell : 
Dire£i us, O moft Holy, 

Ip the bleft heav'nly Way ; 
That leads thro* this dark Valley, 
, To cverlafting Day. 

HYMN CXCIX. 
Pratfe to the Reiamir. 

PLung'd in a Gulph of dark Dcfpatr, 
We wretched Sinners lay, 
Without one chearful Beam of Hope, 
Or fpark of glimm'ring Day. 

With pitying Eyes, the Prince of Grace,. 

beheld our hclpUfe Gi\^{ I 
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He faw, and (O amazing Love f ) 
He ran to our Relief* 

Down from the fhining Seats above, . 

With joyful Hafte he fled, 
Enter'd the Grave in mortal Flefh, 

And dwelt among the Dead, 

Oh ! for this Love let Rocks and Hills 
Their lading Silence break. 

And all harmonious human Tongues, 
The Saviour's Praifcs fpeak. 

Angels afSft our mighty Joys, 
Strike all your Harps of Gold ; 

But when you raife your higheft Notes, 
His Love can ne'er be told. 

HYMN CC, 

BiJ^n Preachings 

« 

TH £ hand of our God 
Has brought us agam, 
(A Favour beftow'd. 

We hope not in vain) 
To hear from our Saviour, 

The Word of his Grace, . 
Then be our Behaviour 
Becoming the Place. 

Now help us O Lord, 

With Praife and with PrayV„ . 
To practice thy Word, 

And woj(hip with Fear > 
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Help us with Contrition, 
To own what weVp done. 

And give us remiffion 
Thro' Chrift thy dear Soni 

Bleft Spirit of Chrift, 

Help us to believe. 
Thy Servients aflift. 

In Chrift for to Live : 
O fend us thy Undion, 

To teach us all good. 
Apply free Remiffion, 

In Chrift 's precious Blood. 

HYMN GCL 



The Chrijiian Warfaru 

Tand up, bleft Souls, fliake off your Fears, 
And gird the Gofpel Armour on, 
arch to the Gates, of endlefs Joy, 
Where your great Captain, Saviour's gone. 

Hell and your Sins refift your Courfe, 
But Hell and Sin are. vanquifli'd Foes, 
Your Jefus nail'd them to the Crofs» 
And fung the Triumph when he rofe. 

Then let your Souls march boldly on, 
Prefs forward to the heav'nly Gate ; 
There Peace and Joy eternal reign, 
And ^litt'ring Robes for Cgnqu'rgrs wait. 




f( »»1 > 

T^herc majr we wear a ftarnr Crown^. 
And- triumph in Almighty Grace, 
While all the Armies of the Sky, 
Join in our glorious Leader's Praife. 

H Y M N ecu, 
Ifaiahy liii. 6. 

LIKE Sheep we went aftray, 
And"broke the Fold of God,.. 
Each wand'ring in a different Way, 
But all the downward Road. 

How dreadful was the Hour 
When God our Wand'rings laid ! 
And did at once his Vengeance pour 
Upon the Shepherd*s Head! 

How glorious was the Qrace, 
When Chrift fuftain'd the Stroke ! . 
His Life and Blood, the S.hepherd pay^t 
A Ranfom for the Flock, 

His joyful Soul fhall fee 
The purcbafe of his Paia ; 
And by his Knowledge J uftify 
The guilty Sons of Men. 

Heav'n (hall advance God's Son 
To Joys that Earth deny'd ; 
Who faw the Follies Men had dorie. 
And bore their Sit^ and dy'd« 
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% 

H Y M N CCIII. ' 

1 

The blejfed Society in Heaven^ 

C\ May we mount on facred Wings, 
^^ And tread the Courts above j 
Nor Earth, nor all her mightieft things. 
Should tempt our meaneft Love* 

There on a high majeftick Throne, 
Th'AImighty Father reigns j 

And fhed his glorious Goodnefs down 
On all the blifsful Plains. 

Bright, like a Sun, the Saviour fits. 

And fpreads eternal Noon : 
No Ev'nings there, nor gloomy Nights, 

To want the feeble Nloon, 

Amidft thofe ever-fbinixig Skies, 

Behold the facred Dove, 
While baniih'd Sin and Sorrow flies 

From all the realms of Love, 

The glorious Tenants of that Place, 
Stand bending round the Throne ; 

And Saints and Seraphs fing and praife 
The infinite Three-One. 

But oh ! what beams of heav'nly Grace, . 

Tranfport them all the while ; 
Ten thoufand fmiles from Jefu's Face, 

Aiid Love in every fmile. 
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Jefus, and when {hall that dear Day, 

That joyful Hour appear ? 
When I (hall leave this Houfe of Clay^ 

To dwell amongft 'em there. 

HYMN CCIV/ 

4 

For Eajler-Daj. 

\r E that feek the Lord who DyM, 
* Your God for Sinners Crucify'd, 
Prevent the earlicft Dawn, and come 
To worlhip at his facred Tomb : 
Bring the fweet Spices of your Sighs, 
Your contrite Hearts, and ftreaming Eyes, 
Your fad Complaints, and humble Fears, 
And embalm him with your Tears, 

While ye thus your S.ouls Employ, 
Your Sorrows mall be turn'd to Joy, 
Now, now, let all your Grief be o'er, 
Believe, a'nd ye (hall weep no more ; 
An Earthquake hath the Caverns (hook. 
And burft the Door, and rent the Rock, 
The Lord hath fent his Angel down. 
Who hath roU'd away the Stone, 

See, as Snow, his Garment white. 
His Countenance, as Lightening, bright. 
He fits and waves a flaming Sword, 
And waits upon his rifing Lord ; 
The third aufpicious Morn is come. 
And calls your Saviour from the Tomb, 
The bands of Death are torn away. 
And the Tomb gives back Uu l?w^% 



See the Lord is rif 'n indeed. 
To Death deliver'd in your Stead, 
His rife proclaims your Sins forgiv'n. 
And (hews the living Way to Heav'n ; 
Go tell the Followers of your Lord, 
Their Jefus is to Life reftor'd. 
He Lives, that they his Life may find. 
Lives to quicken loft Mankind^ 

HYMN CCV.* 
The Refurre^ion ofChrift. 

UP from the dark and filent Tomb,, 
See the vi6tQrious Jefus come ; 
Th' Almighty Pris'ner quits 4be Pris'n, 
And Angels tell the Lord is ris'n, 

Angels, Angels, Angels, Angels, Angels 
tell the Lord is ris'^n. 

Ye guilty. Souls that groan and grieve. 
Hear the. glad Tidings 5 hear and Liv^> 
God's Righteous Law is fatisfied. 
And Juftice novy is on your fide, 
Juftic^, Juftice, &c. 

Your Surety, thus released by God, . 
Pleads the rich Ranfom of his Blood, 
No flaming Sword, no Bar remaii>s, , 
But Mercy now triumphant reigns, 
Mercy, Mercy, &c. 

Believers, hail ! your rifing Head, 
The firft. Begotten from the Dead, 
Your Refurrc<aion's iure thro' his. 
To endlefs Life, to endlcfs Blifs, 

JEJiidiefs, Endlefs, ^;c. ' KYMN, 
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HYMN CCVI. 

RefurreSfion of the Saint Sj &ff. 

YE Chriftians, hear the joyful News ! 
Death has receiv'd a deadly Bruife, 
Our Lord has made his Empire fall. 
And conquered him that conquered All, 
Conquered, &c. 

Thus doom'd are all Men once to Die, 
Yet Saints, by Faith, Death's Pow'r defy"; 
They foon fhall feel his Bands unbound, 
Awaken'd by th' Archangel's found, 
AwakenM &c* 

The Trump of God fliall rend the Rocks, 
And open adamantine Locks ; 
Come forth the Dead, from Death's dark dome^ 
And Jefus calls his ranfom'd home, 
Jefus, Jefus, &c. 

Ye Sinner§ timely warming take. 
Turn to the Lord, your Ways forfake. 
And hope, thro' God's Almighty Pow'r 
The happy Refurreftion Hour, 
Happy, Happy, &c. 

HYMN CCVII. 

Eajier Day. 

^ H R I S T the Lord is rifen to-day : 
^ Sons of Men, and Angels fay, 
Raife your Joys and Triurnphs nigh. 
Sing ye Hcav'ns, and Earth reply« 
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Love's redeeming Work is done. 
Fought the Fight, the Battle's woa, 
Lo ! our Sun's Eclipfe is o*er, 
Lq ! he fets in Blood no more. 

Lives again our glorious King, 
Where O Death ! is now thy fting j 
Once he Dy*d, our Souls to wvc, 
Where's thy Vidory, O Gr^vc. 

Soar we now, where Chrift has \ed^ 
Foirwing our exalted He^d j 
Made like him, like him we rife. 
Ours the Crofs, the Grave, the Skies. 

Hail ! the Lord of Earth and Heaven^ 
Praife to thee, by both be given. 
Thee we greet. Triumphant now» 
Hail ! the Refurre£tion thou. 

King of Glory ! Soul of Blifs,, 
Everlafting Life is this. 
Thee to know,^ — thy Power to prove,. 
Thus to Sing, and thus to Love, 



HYMN CCVIIL 



Afcenjim. 

TO Jefus our afcended God, 
New Honours let us raife, 
And Sing the Triumphs of his Crofs^ 
To his moft worthy Praife, 
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Th* Almighty Conqu*ror reigns on higb^ 

He's now fat down above. 
To plead the Vi<£l:ories he has won. 

Upon a Throne of Love. 

What tho* the Powers of Hell combine. 

To drive our Souls away j 
Death, Sjn and Hell, are vanquifh'd Foes^ 

K\i^ up, our Souls away. 

*Tis finifli'd ! faid he long ago. 
When he on Earth did Die ; 

But now 'tis finifh'd double fo> 
For h«*s afcended high* 



HYMN CCIX. 



515# famti 

Tp Mmanuel to Heaircn is gone, 
xLi ^^ ^^^3 ^^ God's right Hand, 
Before him round the glorious Thione, 
Thoufand of Thousands ftand. 

With Worfhip, all his Angels own 

His Majefty and Grace, 
And all thsB Elders now cad down. 

Their Crowns before his Face« 

The heavenly Hofts furround th' Abode, 

Of this exalted King, 
And Songs ofPraife to him, their God, 

With chearfui Voices Sing. 
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Glonr to thee is all their Song, 
Who for thy Saints were Slain^ 

Wifdom and Power to thee belongs 
And endlefs Praife, Amen* 



HYMN CCX. 



Psalm xxiv. 7. Lift up y^ur Heads ^fjtc^ 

OU R Lord is rifen from the Dead, 
Our Jefus is eone up on high, n 
The Powers of Hell arc Captive led^ 
Drag'd to the Portals of the Skie* 

There his Triumphant Chariot waits^ 
And Angels chaunt the Solemn L^y ; 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly Gates^ 
Ye everlafting Doors give way. 

Loofe all your Bars of Mafly Light, 
And wide unfold th' etherial Scene : 
He claims thefe Maniibns as his right. 
Receive the King of Glory in. 

Who is the King of Glory ? who ? 
The Lord, that all his Foes o'ercame. 
The World, Sin, Death, and Hell o'erthrew, 
And Jefus is the. Conqueror's Namc^ 

Lo 1 his Triumphant Chariot waits. 
And Angels chaunt the Solemn Lay : 
Lift up your Heads, ye heavenly Gates> 
Ye Everlafting Doors give way^ 



Who is the King of Glory ? who ? 
The Lord of glorious Power pofleft. 
The King of Saints, and Angels too, 
God over all, forever bleft. 



HYMN CCXI. 

CbriJPs Exaltation. 

HOfanna to the Prince of Light, 
That cloathM himfelf in Clay, 
Enter'd .the Iron Gates of Death, 
And tore the Bars away. 

Death is no more the King of Dread, 
Since our Emmanuel rofe ; 

He took the Tyrants Sting away. 
And fpoil'd our helliib Foes, 

See how the Conqueror mounts aloft. 

And to his Father flies. 
With Scars of honour in his Flefb, 

And Triumphs in his Eyes. 

There our exalted Saviour Reigns, 
And fcatters Blelfings down \ 

Our Jefus fills the middle Seat, 
Of the Coeleftial Throne. 

Raife your Devotion, Mortal Tongues 
To reach his blefs'd Abode •; 

iSweet be the Accents of our Songs, 
To our incarnate God« 
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Bright Angels ftrike their loiidefl Strings, 

Your fweeteft Voices raife. 
Let Heaven, and all created Things, 

Sound our Emmanuels Praife* 



HYMN CCXn. 
Inter ceffion ofChrifi. 

A WAKE my Soul and Sing, 
/^ A joyful Song of Praife, 
To Jefus thy exalted King, 

^A thankful Tribute raife. 

See him once crown'd with Thorns, 

And on the Crofs expire ! 
But Glory now his Head adorns. 

While heav'nly Hofts admire. 

Enthron'd at God's right Hand, 
He who on Earth overcame ; 

An Advocate with God now ftands. 
For all who love his Name. 

He ever Lives, and bears 

Their Names upon his Breaft, 
And heav'nly Manfions-he prepares 

For their eternal Reft. 

• 

HYMN CCXIII. 

To the Tr'inif), 

TJ AIL holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
** Be cndlefs Praife to thee \ 



( I90 

Supreme, eflfentlal one ador'd. 
In CO- eternal three ! ' . 

Enthroned in everlafting State, 
E'er Time its Round began. 

Who join'd in Council to create 
The Dignity of Man. 

All that the Name of Creatures own. 
To thee in Hymns afpire : 

May we as Angels on our Thrones, 
For ever join the Choir ! 

Hail holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

Be endlefs rraife to thee ; 
Supreme, eflential one ador'd. 

In CO- eternal three ! 



HYMN CCXIV. 

The fame. 

PRAISE be to the Father given, 
Chrift he gave. 
Us to fave. 
Now the Heirs of Heaven. 

Pay we equal adoration. 

To the Son, 

He alone. 
Wrought out our Salvation. 

Glory to the Eternal Spirit, 

Us he Seals, 

Chrift reveals, 
Aad applies his Merit. VT crfSc^v^' 
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Wprihip, Honour, Thanks andBIeffing, 

One in Three, 

Give we thee. 
Never, never ceadng. 



HYMN CCXV. 



God^s uncbangeabUnefsf 

BEfore the Earth or Worlds were made, 
Our Fathers Heart did move j 
-His Mercy no beginning had. 
He is Eternal Iiove. 

All Nature may be out of courfei 

Or into Nothing fall : 
The Love of God is flill in force, 

His Love is all in all. 

How miferable fhould we be ? 

What Comfort could we find. 
If God did diange as oft as we. 

Who waver like the Wind, 

If once the Blood of Chrift we feel. 

Upon our Hearts impreft ; 
The mark of that coeleftial Seal, 

Can never be eras'd • 

The Lord will fcourge us if we ftray, 

His Mercies never ceafe. 
The Lord will never take away 

His covenant of Peace* 
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The Peace which Jefu^s Blood procure95 

And fixes in the Heart i 
Tb all Eterni^ endures. 

And never mall depart. 

HYMN CCXVL 

w// the Death of a Biliever. 

HOfanna to Jefus on high 1 
Another is enter'd his Reft, 
Another is 'fcapM to the Sky, 

And lodg'd in Emmanuel's Breaft : 
The Soul of our Brother is gone 

To heighten the Triumph above. 
Exalted to Jefus's Throne, 
And ciafpM in the Arms of his Love, 

How happy the Angels that fall 

Transported at Jefus's Name ! 
The Saints whom he fooneft fhall call 

To (hare in the Feaft of the Lamb ! 
No longer imprifon'd in Clay, 

Who next from his Dungeon (hall fly i 
Who firft fhall be fummon'd away i 

My merciful God Is it I ? 

O Jefus! ifthisbethy Will, 

That fuddenly I (hould depart. 
Thy Council of Mercy reveal, 

And whifper the Call to my Heart : 
O give me a Signal to know 

If foon thou would'ft have me to move. 
And leave the dull Body below. 

And fly to the Regions of Love, 
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HYMN CCXVII. 

Cor. XV. ffT)at is /own in Corruption^ is^ &f^ 

SO N S of God by bleft Adoption, 
View.the Dead with ftfeadjr £yc$ , 
What is fown thus in Corruption, 
Shall in Incorruption rife ! 
What is fown in Death's difhonour, 
Shall revive to glorious Light ! 
What is fown ip this wealc Manner, 
Shall be rais'd in matchlefs Might. 

Jefus thy rich Confolatidns, 
To thy mourning People fend. 
May we all with Faith and Patience, 
Wait for our approaching End 1 
(Our Petition be it granted) 
For our Change our Hearts prepare. 
Give us Confidence undaunted, 
Chearful Hope, and godly Fear. 

HYMN CCXVIir. 

Jt a Funeral 

BEhold ! our Brother's happy Soul 
To Paradife is gone : 
Is gone where endlefs Pleafures dwell. 
To (hare our Saviour's Throne. 

All Tears are wiped from his Eyes, 

And he from Sin released : 
Caught up to God above the Skies, 

Where weary' d Sp\uisTtft% 
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Soon fhall this Body glorious rife, 
And^ like our Saviour's, fhine ; 

Be number'd with the Juft and Wife, 
In Majefty divine. 

^each us. Almighty God, and true. 

Our feeble Age to fee ; 
How few our Years 1 and evil too. 

And how to follow thee. 

Prepare us for the folemn Day, 
When we muft ceafe to Live ; 

And when our Souls are forc'd away, 
Do thou our Souls receive. 



HYMN CCXIX, 



Life and Eternity. 

TH E E we adore eternal Name, 
And humbly own to thee. 
How feeble is our mortal Frame ! 
What dying Worms are we ! 

Our wafting Lives grow ihorter ftil]. 
As Months and Days increafe : 

And evVy beating Pulfe we telJ, 
Leaves but the number lefs. 

The Year rolls round, and fteals away 
The Breath, that iirft it gave : 

Whate'cr we do, where'er we be, 
We*rc travelling to the Grave. 
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Dangers ftond thidKthro' all die Gniiiiid^ 

To puih us to. the Tomb : 
And fierce Difeafes ws^t around. 

To hurry Mortals H6mc, 

Great God ! on what a flender Thread 

Hang everlafting things ; 
Th'eternal ftatc of all the Dead, 

Upon Life's feeble firings. 

Infinite Joys, and endlefs Woe, 

Ail^nd on every Breath : 
And yet,Jiow unconcerned we go 

Upon the brink of Death ! 

Waken, O Lord, our drowfy Senfc, 
To walk this dang'rous Road : 

And if our Souls are hurry'd hence. 
May they be found with God. 



HYMN CCXX. 

At the Death or Burial of a Chriftian. 

Right dear in the Almighty's Sight, 
The Saints put off their Clayj 
And born to everlafling Light, 
The Spirits fly away. 

How blefl arc they whofe Work is done ! 

Who hear the Saviour's Word ; 
** Enter my Joy, and ihare my Throne, 

** And banquet with thy Lord/* 
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BlefsM with the Spirits are the Dead^ 
Who from their Labours reft : 

Who fleep in Chrift their Living Head^ 
And wake in Jcfu's Breaft. 

No more let Tears our Eyes o'erffow. 
Nor Grief our Spirits move ; 

Our Brother leaves his Friends below> 
To join his Friends above. 

The great Affize is near at Hand^ 

We there muft all appear5 
In milky Robes, with Jefus ftand, 

Or tremble at his Bar. 

Mafter^ go on, to bring aeain 
Thy Sheep from every Land : 

Lead Dack the wand'ring Sons of Men, 
To reign at thy right Hand. 

Haften thy Kingdom ! let the Days 

of finful Fleih be few : 
We long to dwell in endlefs Praifc, 

And bid to Time adieu. 



HYMN CCXXI. 

The fame. 

T E T God be prais'd, our Brother's gone> 
'*-' His Soul to AbrahanCs Breaft is fled, 
His Fight is fought, his Work is done. 
And he is number'd with the Dead ; 
The filent Grave fhall give him room, 
'Till Jefus fhall to Judgment come. 
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No Foe (hall interrupt his Reft, 

No Enemy difturb his Peace, 

He, dead in Chrift, with him is bleft^ 

Partaker in his Happinefs : 

Nor Wrongs, nor Griefs, nor Pains,nor Strife^ 

Shall rob him of eternal Life. 

Almighty King, whofe powerful Word, 
Calls this our Brother to thy Throne, 
Soon let thy Remnant be reftor'd, , 

Where Hope we this thy Servant^is gone ; 
And when the laft loud Trump is heard, 
O ? grant that we may be prepar'd. 

H Y M N CCXXII. 

Tbi fame* 

JESUS come ! our dcareft Jefus, 
Save us from the World beneath. 
From a Life of Pain releafe us. 
From a Life of daily Death • 
Liften to the ceafelefs Mourning, 
Of thy plaintive Turtle-Dove, 
Anfwer, Lord, thy Spirit's Groaning, 
Take us to our Church above. 

Many a Soul is lodg'd before us, 
In the garner of the Grave, 
Jefus, come ! to Life reftore us, 
Us from all our Troubles favc ; - 
Us in infinite Companion, 
To our happier Friends unite, 
Raife us to our higheft Station, 
Rank us with thy Saints in Light. 
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Still we bear about thy Dying, 
In our feel^le Bodies here, 
Languiihing for thee, and crying^ 
Light of Life in us appear ; 
Take us to thy kind Embraces, 
To thy heavenly Banquet lead. 
Wipe all Sorrow from our Faces, 
Set the Crown upon our Head. 

HYMN CCXXIIL 
Chriji at the Door. 

WE magnify thy Grace, OLord, 
How plenteoufly haft diou prepared 
A Supper for thy Saints ! 
Ail Things are ready, thou haft faid^ 
A Table thou* haft richly fpread,. 
To anfwer all our Wants, 

Now, Lord, allure our Souls to thee, 
O kindly bid us come and fee. 

And tafte how good thou art ; 
Knock with the Hammer of thy Word,. 
Knock by thy powerful Spirit, Lord, 

Lord, break into each Heart. 

Darknefs and Unbelief remove, 
And ravifli all our Souls with Love, 

Caft out the Pow'r of Sin ; 
Jefus, attend our feeble Pray*r, 
And for thyfelf our Hearts prepare. 

Come in, our Lord, come in. 

K A, 
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Let Comfort, Love, and Joy, and Peace, 
Like Rivers flow, and ftill increafe. 

Unto the Ocean driv'n : 
Lord, condefcend to fup with me, 
And grant I now may fup with thee. 

And fup at laft in Heav'n. 

HYMN CGXXIV. 
I Pet. u 12. TVbicb Things the Angels iijin^fic^ 

JE S U ' s dying Grace, 
To fing and mew forth. 
Its Myfterioufnefs, 

And infinite Worth : 
What Tongue is fufficient 

Of A ngels or Men ? 
All, all, are deficient. 
Too grov'ling and mean. 

Our Sins he fuftain'd. 

And bought our Reprieve, 
Forgiyenefs obtained. 

For all who believe ! 
For every Tranfgreffion 

And Sin againfl God, 
We have free Remiffion 

In Jefu&'s Blood ! 

O Saviour, to thee. 

With Guilt on our Head, 
For Succour we flee, 

^Salvation and Aid ; 
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Oh pardon us freely 

Thro* Faith in thy Blood. 
And now let us feel thee 

Our Saviour and God. 

O help us to prai(e». 

Extol and admire^ 
His Riches of Grace^ 

Ye angclick Choir ; 
His Mercy is greater 

Than all our paft Sin, 
His Love is much fweeter 

Than Honey or Wine. 

Dear Jefus, who can 

Sufficiently praife,^^ 
In Life's narrow fpany. 

Thy wonderful Grace ? 
Thy Love flill engages,. 

And heightens our Song) 
While Ages oir. Ages, 

For ever roll on.. 

HYMN CCXXV. 

The Mourner i 

LO R D^ I know not how to Pray. 
I am ftlll oppreft with Sin, 
Take the Burden^ all away, 
Wa(h, O wafh, my Spirit Clean ;^ 
Give me thy renewing Grace. 
And my Soul from. Sin. Conwert^ ^ 

Pour thySp^irit, God of* Peace, 
Give me now a piiiying^Heart«. 
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• 

How liave I abus'd'thy Grace, 
Trampled on thy precious Blood, 
Turning to Lafcivioufnefs, 
Thy rich Goodnefs, O my God ; 
1 can only fcarcely Mourn, 
Lord, be gracious to me flilJ, 
Turn to me, a Sinner, turn. 
Save, O fave,my Soul from Helh 

At thy Mercy's Feet I lie. 
Lord, do with me as thou wilt. 
This my Language, though I Die, 
The dear Saviour^s Blood was fpilt : * 
This (hall be my ceafelefs Cry, 
This fhall be my lateft Plea, 
Jefus did for Sinners Die, 
O my God, he died for me. 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 
The myfterious One-in-Thrce, 
Thou doft freely fave the Loft, 
Praife and Glory be to thee ; 
Earth below, and Heaven above, 
Bot^ confpire to fing thy Praife^ 
Both rejoice in Jefu's Love, 
Both proclaim his fov'ieign Grace. 

HYMN CCXXVL 
On the Iqft: Day of a Tear, 

A^ I S £, my Soul, this Day Reviews 
The now expiring Year, 
What-Praifes to thy God are due, 

Fox all Us Love wd Care* 
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How manjr thoi^and Souls are fled. 
Since the laft^cw Years Day : 

Their Bodies numbered with the Deai|y^ 
And mould'ring into Clay. 

O in what Dangers, Fears and Straits, 

Thy Life has been upheld j 
And frill fweet Mercy on thee waits. 

And God is ftill thy Shield. 

My num'rous Sins, O Lorfl, forgive,. 
And blefs me with thy Grace j , 

That if another Year I Live, 
It may be to thy Praife. 



HYMN CCXXVIL 



On New Tears Dffjf* 

ITH this new Year we raife our Songs, 
To Praife the Lord with Hearts imd 
F^r his Support in Troubles paft, (Tongues^ 
Wherewith our Lives were ovi:rcaft» 

O grant us, Jefu, Prince of Peace, 
Thy conftant Aid, thy conftant Graw, 
That we may thro* the rolling Year 
Serve Thee with filial Love and Fear.. 

Grant u3 to lead a Holy Life, 
And when we leave this World of ftrife^ , 
O bring us to that joyful Da^, 
Wbcn.nhouwfltlwipc all Tears away. 
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Guard us, Oh ! guard us from all Sin, 
And let us be renewed whhin 5 
Maintatn O Lord, our Faith and Love, 
Till we behold thy Face above. 



HYMN CCXXVIIL 
The fame, 

AN D are wc Wretches yet alive ? 
And do we yet Rebel r 
*Tis boundlefs ! 'tis amazing Love ! 
That bears us up from Hell. 

The burden of our weighty Guilf> 
Would fink us down to Flames ; 

And threatening Vengeance rolls above^ 
To crufh our feeble Frames. 

Almighty goodnefs cries forbear. 

And ftrait the Thunder days. 
And dare we now provoke his Wrath ? 

And weary out his Grace. 

Lord, we have long abus'd thy Love ! 

Too long tndulg'd our Sin ; 
O that our Hearts may bleed to fee. 

What Rebels we have been. 

No nijore our Lufts may ye command^ 

No more may we obey f 
Stretch out, O God, thy conquering Hand, 

And drive our Foes away. 
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HYMN CCXXIX. 

The fame* 

ONCE more the conftant Sun, 
Revolving round his Sphere^ 
His fteady courfe has run. 
And brings another Year s 
He rifes, fets 
But goes not back. 
Nor ever quits 
His deftin'd Track. 

Hence ! let Believers learn^ 
To keep a forward Pace, 
Be this our main Concern^ 
To finifli well our Race > 

Backflidings fhun. 

With Patience prefs. 

Towards the Sun 

Of Righteoufnefs. 

What now (hall be our Tafk, 
Or rather what our Prayer, 
What good things (hall we alk. 
To profper this New-Year y 

With one accord 

Our Hearts we'll lift. 

And afk our Lord, 

A New- Years Gift. 

No triflmg Gift or /inall, 
Should Friends of Chrift defire^ 
Rich Lord, beftowoa^f^I, 
Pure Gold, well trjf'd fey Ficft 
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Faith that ftands faft. 
When Devils roar. 
And Love that lafts 
For evermore. 



HYMN CCXXX. 
Te Dium. 

TTT O W can we adore, 
jLjL Or worthily praife. 
Thy Goodnefs and Pow'r, 

Thou God of all Grace ! 
With Honour and fileffing. 

Before Thee we fall, 
Moft gladly confeffing 

Thee, Father of all. 

The Heavens ai)d Earth, . 

And Water and Air, 
To Thee owe their Birth, 

Subfift by thy Care ; 
While Angels are finging 

Thy Praifes above, 
We Mortals are bringing ; 

Our Tributes of Love* ; 

Thou Saviour art One 

With God the Supreme, 
His eternal Son, 

And equal with Him :. 
Inverted with Glory, . 

On high doft thou fit. 
While Angels adore 't'hec 

And bow at thy Fcctt 
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How great was thy Love, 

How wond'rous thy Grace ! 
Thou cam'ft from above 

To fave a loft Race ; 
And, Man to deliver. 

Of Mary waft born^ 
That ev'ry Believer 

To God might return. 

How foon will thy Scat 

Of Judgment appear ? 
Prepare us to meet 

And welcome Thee there ! 
Thy witneifing Spirit . 

In U6 fhed abroad. 
And bid us inherit 

The Kingdom of God, 

HYMN CCXXXI. 
Praifi to Cbrift. 
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AIL thou once defpifed Jefus ! 

Hail thou Galilean King ! 

Who didft fufFer to releafe us. 

Who didft free Salvation bring ! 
Hail thou univerfal Saviour, 

Who haft born our Sin and Shame^ 
By whofe Merits we find Favour, 

Life is given thro' thy Name ! 

Pafchal Lamb by God appointed. 
All our Sins on Thee were laid. 

By Almighty Love appointed. 
Thou haft full Atonement made \ 
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Ev'nr Sin may be forgiv^n^ 
Tiiro' die virtue of thy Blood, 

Open'd is die Gate of Heaven, 
Peace is made 'twixt Man and God. 

Jefus Hail ! enthron'd in Glory, 

There forever to abide ! 
All the Heavenly Hofts adore Thee,^ 

Seated at thy Father's fide : 
There for Sinners thou art pleading, 

^^ Spare them yet another Year—' 
Thou for Saints art interceding,. 

Till in Glory they appear* 

Worfliip, Honour, Power and Bleffing^ 

Chrift is worthy to receive, 
Loudeft Praifes without ceafing. 

Meet it is for us to give. 
Help, ye bright angelic Spirits, 

Bring voiit fweeteft^ nobleft Lays,. 
Help to iing our Jefu's Merils, 

Help to chaunt Emmanuel's Praife,, 



HYMN CCXXXII. 

Imploring fir God's Prote^im 

O Ever-living P^icft, 
We Sinners come to thee j 
Deny not our Requeft, 

We've no where elfe to flee ; 
We a(k thee. Lord, to ftand between^ 

Offended Qod^ and iinful Men». 



< ao9 ) 

When Tcmpefts from above, 

Arife for broken Laws, 
Thou fource of tender Love, 

Efpoufe the Sinners Caufe ; 
Stand in the Gap, and turn awajr 
The Wrath we merit every Day* 

Avert impendiilg Wrath 

Nor let thy favour'd Land, 
A ViSim fall beneath 

The Judement of thy Hand^ 
Help us, O Lord, to Watch and Pray» 
Nor let us fin thy Grace away. 

HYMN CCXXXIIL 
For Great Britain. 

O Sinful Britain.^ now Repent, 
Your Hearts before Jehovah rent. 
Turn from your Sins, and you (hall prove 
That God is ftill. a God of Love. 

How long will ye in Darknefs dwell ? 
And walk fo near the brink of Hell, 
When Jefus calls, why will you Die 2 
And Perifh everlaftingly ? 

Sinners, obey the Gofpel call. 
At Jefu's Feet for Mercy fall ; 
His Arms of Love will you embrace. 
The Vileft of the fallen Race. 

Let every one that thirfteth, come 
To Jefu s Arms, for there is room i 
Repent, and in his Name believe. 
And you, Forgivenefs fball receive. 
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H Y AJ N CCXXXIV. 

The fame, 

TT O W fhall wc addfcfs thy ThronCj 
^^ O thou high and lofty One, 
Merit we have none to bring. 
But a Saviour's Blood we fing. 

Lord, we are a treacherous Race ! 
Long have we abus'd thy Grace ! 
Long have trampled on the Blood 
Of our agonizing God. 

Monuments of thy Free Grace, 
We adore thy fearchlefs Ways ; 
We admire, and wfsll we may ! 
How we're fpar'd from Day to Day ! 

Former Favours now excite 
Us, thy Mercy to invite j 
Abba, Father, hear our Fr»y'rj 
Once again for us appear. 

HYMN CCXXXV. 
On a Fa/l'Day. 

£\ U R Saviour, our God, 
^^ We pray thee attend. 
And {hew thyfelf now 

The Proteftants Friend : 
By tailing thy Goodnefs, 

We evermore find. 
Thou, to the unthankful. 

Art Gracious and BLind. 
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Arife, O our God, 

And fcattcr thy Foes, 
That thirft for the Blood 

Of Men, thou haft chofe ; 
The Peace of thy Zion, 

They fain would difturb, 
Arife, JudaVs Lion, 

Their Fury to curb* 

Remember the Land, 

Which thou doft delight, 
To guard with thy Hand, 

By Day and by Night : 
Remember the Nation, 

To which thou haft given. 
The News of Salvation, 

By Chrift brought from Hctven^ 

We own we've abus'd 

Th V Mercy and Gracr, 
And fadly mifus'd 

The Days of our Peace : 
But let the Rod's fliaking 

Convert us, O God, 
And lead us to wafh, in 

Thy Son's precious Blood. 

HYMN CCXXXVL 
Thi fame. 

/^ Righteous God, thou Judge fupreme ! 
^^ We tremble at thy dreadful Name, 
And all our crying Guilt we own. 
In Duft and Tears before thy Throne, 



Juftly might this polluted Land, 
Prove all the vengeance of thv Hand, 
But view us, Lord„ with pitying Eye, 
And lay thy lifted Thunder by* 

Forgive the Follies of our Times, 
And purge our Land of all its Crimes, 
Reform'd and deck*d with Grace divine. 
Let Princes, Priefts, and People, ihine. 

Behold, thy Childrens Tears and Moan, 
Nor turn away their fecret Groan, 
With thefe we join in humble Pray'r, 
Our Nation ihield, our Country fpare. 



HYMN CCXXXVn. 

For Ku Majefiy King G^argi^ (fc. 

LORD, thou haft bid thy People Pray^ 
For all that bear the Sovereign fway. 
And thy Vicegerents Reign, 
Rulers, and Governors and rowers. 
And Lo ! in Faith we Pray for ours. 
Nor can we Pray in vain. 

Jefus, thy chofen Servant guard. 
And every threatening Danger ward. 

From his anointed Head ; 
Bid all his Griefs and Troubles ceafe. 
And thro' the Paths of Heavenly Peace, 

To Life eternal lead. 
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Cover his Enemies with fhain& 
Defeat their proud malicious Aim^ 

Their baffled Hopes deftroy : 
But fliower on him thy Bleffings down^ - 
Crown him with Grace, with Glory crown. 

And everlafting Joy. 

• 
Secure us of bis Royal race, 

A M^n to ftand before thy Face, 

And exercife thy Power : 
With Wealth, Profperity and Peace, 
Our Nation and our Church to blefs. 

Till Time {hall be no more. 



HYMN CCXXXVin. 
Psalm cxxiv. ViSfory over Enemies. 

CHildren of God rejoice. 
Lift up ! lift up your Voice ! 
Tho' Thunders roar ; 
Put Robes of Gladnefs on. 
Tell what the Lord hath done, 
O Sound his Name alone. 
From Shore to Shore. 

Sing, O devoutly Sing, 
The Conquefts of your King, 

His Crofs difplay : 
His Triumphs fpread abroad. 
The Glories of your God, 
The Saviour's precious Blood, 

Who won the Day* 



Xq»x 
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Yourchearful Tongues Employ, 
In Hymns of Holy Joy : 

The Fight is o'er. 
The happy Day is come, 
Satan receiv'd his doom. 
And Chrift reigns on the Throne, 

Reigns evermore. 

Glory, O Lord to Thee, 
Who giveft ViSory, 
O glorious Power ! 

?>7o Sword, nor Shield, nor Bow,) 
hou didft our Foes overthrow. 
We give Thee Glory now, 
Vidorious Power ! 

We all had furely dy*d. 
But thou waft on our Side, 

And mad'ft them fall : 
O what have we deferv'd } 
But blefTed be the Lord, 
Who fpake the mighty Word, 

O praife him all. 



HYMN CCXXXIX. 

God praised by all his Creatures y 

PRAISE to the God who arched the Sky, 
Is the high Notes that wake my Tongue, 
Praife to the God who reigns on high,. 
Shall be the cadence of my Song ^ 



Celeftial Worlds ! your Maker's Name 
Refound thro' e'ery Ihining Coaft ; 
Our God a greater Praife will claim^ 
Where he unfolds his Glories moft. 

Mortals can you refrain your Tongue I 
When Nature all around you fings ; 
O for a Shout from Old and Young, 
From humble Swains and lofty Kings ; 
Wide as his vaft Dominion lies. 
Make the Creator's Name be known. 
Loud as his Thunder fhout his Praife, 
And Sound it lofty as his Throne. 

Jehovah ! 'tis a glorious Word, 
O may it dwell on every Tongue, 
But Saints who beft have known the Lord, 
Are bound to raife the nobleft Song i 
Speakof the Wonders of that Love, 
Which Gabriel plays on every Chord, 
From all below and all above. 
Loud Hallelujahs to the Lord. 

HYMN CCXL. 
To the Trinity. 

COME, Thou Almighty King, 
Help us thy Name to fing. 
Help us to praife ! 
Father All-glorious, 
O'er all ViSorious ! 
Come, and reign over us, 
Antient of Days. 



\t&«i 
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Jefus our Lord, arife, - "^ 

2>catter our Enemies, - 3 

And make them fall ! 
Let thine \lmighty Aid 
Our fure Defence be made. 
Our Souls on thee be ftay'd. 

Lord, hear our Call ! 



Come, thou Incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty Sword, 

Our PrayV attend ! 
Come! and thy People blefs. 
And give thy Word Succefs, 
Spirit of Holinefs, 

On us defcend. 



Come Holy Comforter, 
Thy Sacred witnefs bear 

In this glad Hour ! 
Thou who Almighty art. 
Now rule in ev'ry Heart, 
And ne'er from us depart. 

Spirit of PowV. 



To the Great One in Three, 
Eternal Praifes be. 

Hence— Evermore ! 
His Sov'rcign Majefty, 
May we in Glory fee. 
And to Eternity, 

Love and Adore. 



\\X\\^ 



At Difnujim. 

NO farther go To-night, but Hay, 
Dear Jcfus, 'till the Break of Day : 
Turn in, dear Lord, with me; 
And in the Morning when I walce. 
Me in thine Arms, my Jefus, take. 
And ril go on with thee. 

Tht fatne. 

THIS God is the God we adore. 
Our faithful^ unchangeable Friend, 
Whofe Love is 4s large as his Power, 
And neither knows Meafure nor End % 
'Tis Jefus, the f ixft and the Laft, 
Whofe Spirit fhall guide us fafe Home, , • 
We'll praife him for all that is paft, . . 
And truft him for all that's to come. 

^e fame, 

DTfmifs us, with thy Bleffing, Lord, 
Help us to feed upon thy Word, 
All that has been amifs, forgive. 
And let thy Truth within us Live. 

Tho' we are Guilty, thou art Good, 
Wafb all our Works in Jefu's BloOd ; 
Give every fctter'd Soul releafe. 
And bid us all. depart in Peace. 



• ^ 
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The Jam. 

FATHER, cVr we hence dtpart, \ 
Send thy good Spirit domn^ \ '- 

To refide in every Heart, 
And blefs the Seed that's {own ; 
Fountain of eternal Love, 
Thou freely gav*ft thy Son to Die, 
Send thy Spirit from above, 
To quicken and apply* 

The fame. 

T Will lay me down to fleep, 
-■• And fafely take my Reft ; 
Me commena to Jefu's Grace, 

And as upon his fireaft. 
So, if JefuB ()leafe, I'll fieep. 

While Troops of Angels are my Guard ; 
O, my Shepherd, love and keep. 

And be my great Reward. 

The fame. 

N6 N E but Jefus will we ling. 
None elfe will we adore ; 
He our Prophet, Prieft, and King, 

Shall be for evermore. 
None among the heav'nly Pow'rs, 

Nor one on Earth, our Praife may claim ; 
None but Jefus call we ours. 
None but the bleeding Lamb ! 



Glmc 
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Gbrie BatrL 

GIVE Glory toiaod^ 
Yc Children of Mao, 
And publifh abroad. 
Again and again ; 
The Son's glorious Merit, 
The Father's Free Grace, 
The Gifts of the Spirit, 
To Jdam's loft Racei : v t ■ . 

t 

* - ' f 

*The Jbfiti. 

YE Sons of Men, your Voices raife. 
And fing th'eternal Father's Praife, 
And glorify the Son : 
Give Glory to the Holy Ghoft, 
And join with all th'angelick Hoft, 
. To blefs the great Three-Onb. 

The fame. 

PRaife God, frogci wfaopn all Bleffings flow, 
Praife him all Creatures here below ; 
Praife him above, ye heav'nly Hoft, 
Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft. 

The fame, 

EATHER, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 
One God whom we adore % 
I we with the heav'nly Hoft 
': ifi) jwifvhK e/ermore. 

L 2 \iv^^ 
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Live by Heav*n and Earth ador*dy 
Three in one, and one in three^ 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
All Glory be to thee. ' . 

Tl)e fame. 

SING we to our God above, 
Praife, eternal as his Love : 
Praife him, all ye heav'nly Hoft, 
Father, Spn, and Holy Ghoft. 



.■■ ■» 
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HYMNS 



FOR 



Perfons meetuag in ChrifUaa 

Fellowfhip. 



HYMN I. 

BEHOLD us. Saviour, now we ineet> 
Simply waiting at thy Feet, * 

Let thy Spirit now reveal. 
What our inmoft Souls can fceL 

Join the whole Society, 

In a Bond of Unity ; 

When we fpcak ot Jefu*s Name, 

Raife our Hearts into a Flame. 

Sun of Righteoufnefs, arife. 
With thy healing quickening Rays. 
O difpel the darkfome Cloud,, 
'Till each cry out, my God, aloud* 

L 3 ^MC^tsvx^ 
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Succour every tempted Soul, 

Let thy Spirit make them whole : ^ ' ^ :^ 

Gi^ them clearly for to fee, ^ 

Alt thci* Righteottfiieft in thee. : i, . :.. ' ■ i 

O Almighty Saviour, God, 

Wafh us in thy cleanflng Blood, 

Forge our Hearts vnth holy Fire^ 

tVith thy Lote our Souls mfpirf<- - - 

Shed abroad thy heavenly Love^ 

Hear our Cry, ccleftial Dove, 

Shine in every gloomy Heart, 

And- frefli Joys to each impart* - -■ ' ' 



. " 



HYMN n. 



Jt Parting. 

e AVIOUR, let us part in Peace, 
^ Cloathed with thy Rightcoufnefe, 
Give us always this to feel, 
By the ftamp of Jefu^s Seal« 

Help us fimply to believe. 
Saviour, now the Promifegive, 
Now, by Faith, thy Blood apply 
To each Heart, that ftandcth by. 

O, imprefs it on each Heart, 
Let it never, never part ; 
That thy lovely Sacrifice, 
jSinnera wholly juftifics* 
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Strengthen us, Almightj Lord^ 
By thy Spirit's quick'ning Word^ 
Help each Brothei: to go on^ 
Treading Sin and Saitan down» 

Pur Almighty Captain, Thou, 
At thy Feet, behold, we bow ; 
Keep us, 'till me meet again. 
Near thy loving Heart, dear Lamb^ 

• B V M N HK • 

• — « ■ 

5re* PifgrMs Song. 

• 

"n I S E, my Soul, and ftretch thy Wingy^ 
•*^ Thybetter Portion trace; 
Rife from tranfitory Thi«gs^ 

Tow'rds Heav^ity thy native Place ^ 
Sun, and Moon, .ami Stais decay, 

Time fh^ll foon this Earth remove 3 
Rife, my Soul, and hafte away 

To Seats prepar'd above. 

Rivers to the Ocean run^^ , j . ; ; 

Nor ftay in all thcij Courfa; 
Fire afceAding feeks the Sunt, 

Both fpeed them to their Source: 
So a Soul that*s born of God ^- 

Pants to view his glorious Face, * 
Upwards tends to his Abod£| • f 

To reft in his Kihbrace. 

Ceafe, ye Pilgrims, ceafe to mourn^ 

Prcfs oAward to the Pri^e j^ *'! 

ML- 
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Soon our Saviour will return 

Triumphant in the Skies : 
Yet a Seafon, and you know 

Happy Entrance will be giy*n, 
All our Sorrows left below. 

And Earth exchanged for Heav'n. 

H Y M N IV. 

A Dialogue between Men and TVomen^ 

Men. T O we arc joUrheylflg to; our God^ 

•*^ Bid, by the Spirit — Come, 
W$m. And in the Way his Children tr$d^ 
IVefeek our Father* s Home. 

We walk a narrow Path and rough. 

And we are tir'd and weak ; 
Yet foon ftmll we have Reft enot^h^ 

in thofe hleji Court* we feek. 

Farewel, falfe, treacherous World, farewel^ ■ 

To better Worlds we go ; 
We travel with our God to dwells 

To ceafe from Toil below* 

Our Saviour calls us ; there is room 

For us, —7 and w« believe j 
Jf^e comey Lord yefuSy lo / we come^ 

Thyfromis*d iCingdom give. 

H » M N V. 

Holy Strife in praijtng Chriji. 

ID I S E, O ye Seed of David, rife, 
-'^ Paughtera of Zion^ fingj 
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Vp^SonsofJ,ac9h^yefuspraife^ 
Salute the aufpicUus King, 

Our Souls arife, anil may our Tongue. 

Be tun'd to praife the Lamb ! 
So ready ie cur ranfonCd Throng 

To magnify bis Name^^ 

. ■ ■ ' . * 

Why ftay we then ? the Lord extol^, 

ZiorH break forth in Praife ^ 
yoin ev^ry hedv^nly^tninded Souly. 

In pure feraphic Lays*, ' 

Open ye everlafting Doors, 

Divide ye Gates of Blifs, 
We with Dominions^ Thrones^ and Bow*rs^ 

Praife Chrifi our Righteoufnefs. 

H Y ]V1 N VI. 

Sanation to the Lamb. 

TJOOR Sinner,. come^ caft offthy Fear^, 
J7 And raife thv drooping Head, 
Come iing with all poor Sinners here, 

Jefus« wiho once was Dead. 
Salvation ling; no Word more meet. 

To joUl to Jefu's Name : 
tet every thankful Tongue repeat. 

Sal vatioQnto the Lamb* ^ • . . 

Saints, from the Garden to the Crofs^ 

YourConqu'ring Lord purfue. 
Who, dearly, to redeem your Souls^ 

Gxoaa'dj. bled,. and dy'd for you : 
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Now reigns viflorions over D^tfr, 

The glorious, great, I Am, 
Let every Soul, repeat with Faith, 

Salvation to the LamB. 

When we incurred the Wrath of God, 

(Alas ! virhat could we worie) 
He came, and with his own Heart's Blood 

Redeem'd us from^the-Ciirfe : 
This pafchal Lamb, our heiav'hly Nfeaf,, ' 

Was roafted in the Flame, 
Repeat, jre ranfom'd Seuhy repeat,- 

Salvation to the Lamb^ 



H ¥ M M VIL 

Meeting of Chriftian Friends. 

"lyj O W with joint Confent we fing^ 
I\| Glory to our God and King, 
We our Hearts and Voices raife. 
Sweetly finging Jefu's Praife : * 
Jefiis, we are bound to blefs. 
King of Safem, Prince of Peacej 
Firft begotten, from the Dead, 
Chrift, our fov'rcign Lord and Head* 

Now we fee each others Face, • r 

Gladly we unke in Praife, 

While we tafte our Saviour's Love^'i. 

Doubts and Fears, and Cares remove; 
Let us walk with God below. 
In his Likenefs daily grow. 
'Till our joyful Spirits rife. 
To fcehoJd hirm ittthe Skies*- 



♦•r 



t. 



>' 



( "7 ) 

HYMN VIII.. 

Adding to the Churdu . , - 

MEN. 

HAIL ! fellow Strangers, here* below,. 
Difciples of the Lof d. 
Welcome with us, to hold the Plough^ . 
And fhare in our Reward, 

May God our Savkwir 5 worihipM- hdre^ . . 

Prepare your Place in Heav'n, 
Soon make you in the Latid appear. 

From whence you now are driv'n. 

JVOMEN. 

And may, your Bouls, in Chrift renewed,, ,. 

Fiad him a faithful Fri^iid : . , ' 

May he remember you for jgood, ' 

And Love you to the End. 

May you in Heav'n obtain a Seaty. 

At our Redeemer's Feaft, 
Where all the Saints ou(-Soul^ fhall meet'. 

In everUftijog Reft'. . 



'■ > ■ . i J . 
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Amen ! thou ever-livin^g GodV « 

Haften the Seafon hear, 
When we, in Garments wafh'd in Bloody, 

Shall irrthy.Sup^r Qi4re; , 

Reveal thy Kin^om^ let the Day. 

Of our Redemption come, 
And call our waiting Souk away 

To ow €?^nai H^rae. . ■ » . 

A 



(a28) 

H Y M N IX. 

COME my Brethren, IfraePs Race, 
And hear me blefs my King, 
Hear me my beloved Praife, 

My Jcfus do I Sing ; 
Neither hear my Song alone, 

But Help 1 O help me-to proclaim, . 
Jefus our Creator's Son, 

Jeft|s!. that lovely Namer . ' ■ .' 

Others fing their Time away. 

Who Jcfus never knew ; 
Ought not we to pafs our Day 

In Joy and Singing too ? 
Others, have they caufeto blefs ? 

The Children of the King have more ; 
They have Chrift, iheir Righteoufnefs ! 

Their Glory, Peace and Pow'r. 

Bow thy Throne, thou Son of God ! 

And with a living Coal 
From the Altar, ftainM with Blood, 

Infpire each drowfy Soul. 
Slaughtered Lanlb, who, who can fhew, ' 

Or fully who can fing thy Praife ? ' 
Lord, we fail in Hymns below, 

Tc^ch ! teach us heav*nly Laya, 

H Y M N X. 

Chrifiian Union, '. ■ ■ ^ 

JESUS, thy Name is fweet to me. 
For Worlds I wou!d ijot part from Thee, 

0€ 
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Of all the Names in Heaven above. 
There's none fo fwcct as thine, my Love* 

In Thee, immortal beauties ibine. 
In Thee, th' united Brethren join. 
In Thee, all ranfom'd Souls delight, 
le Thee, thy Peoples Hearts unite. 

Thou art our God ! and. thou alone. 
May we in Spirit ^11 he one ! 
One with each other let us be. 
And one with Chrift eternally. 

The World may all in pieces break. 
And Heaven and Earth endure a Wreckt ; 
The Church of Ghrift for ever ftands-, 
Immoveable in Jefu's Hands. 



H Y M N XL 

RAnfom'd Captives, gladly raife 
Ceafdefs Hynfins of Joy and Praife, 
Wafted oh the Wings of Love, 
Join the heav'nly Choirs above. 

Praife the Lamb, who lately b]ed. 
View him cloath'd in Robes; of red :. 
See how frefli bi^ Wounds appear,^ 
Now he brings Forgivenefs near, . 

We, in Sin fo lately Dead, . . 
Now arife in Chrift our HeadV> 
We in heavenly Places fit. 
All our Crowns lie at bis Feet, 
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Fni'tf with Peace and Conrfbtt tao; 
£rer crying in our Prayer, 
Lord, bow floir thy dimots mc I 

HYMN XIL 



T OVELY, loving Lamb of God, 
ly ThM baft bought U9 with thy Bloody 
By riif .drace ia Thee we Uve, 
Clofe upi;»6acbotb4r cleave.. 

Here we join each Heart and Hand^. 
Refolved by thy caufe to ftand ; 
In thy Strength let us go on^ 
Trampling Sin and Satan down* 

Strengthcn'd |jy hi^ toyc we ftand^. 
Non^ can pluck us from, his Hand ^: 
In his Arms we fleq;> fecure, ,, 

To the End we {hall endiirc. 

Let us never ! never f part. 
But continue one in Heart> 
Bear Reproath, defpifrng flian|ie, . 
Foirwcrs of the bleeding Lartb, 

May we all united be, 
In the Bonds of Unity, 
Loving, teachable and mild,. 



t 



Humble as a little Child. 
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Grant us, Lor ^^ on^ miild^ one wOy ! 
Keep us, kft^we rim siftniyy .1 * . 

Sweetly tet us Live-^axl Uieg, 
All together reiga on High; • ' 

HYMN XIII. 

T F Jefusis yours, \ ' ' ''' ' 

-■' You have a true Friend,, 

Whofe goodnefs endures , 

The fame to the End* : 

Your Tempers may yvyrj-. 

Your Comforta decline. 

You cannojfcatifcwif jr,,- ' ' ! ; '. 

Your Aid is divine^ir. \ ■/.- » ii 






Be perfe& in I^^ 
And caft off all Fear, 
Your Hearts are above,^ . 
Your Treafures are there,. 
When fiery Temptatlions 
Eiicompafs you round. 
The fwcet Confolations 
Gf Jefus abound. 

Then who (ball advaiice 
The Song- of the Lambi,. 
Can Angels enhance, 
The worth-of his Name;. 
Let every Believer, 
Inceflant'y Praife, 
The bountiful giver 
Of Glory and Gracc» 



» *c; 



t )' '(. 



^» 



^.^•^t^-^ 



( »32 ) 

HYMN XIV. 

/^ O M E my Brcthcn, let us join> 
^^ In a facrea Song divme, 
Jefus (hall the fubjca be. 
Who hath liv*d and dy'd for me. 

Now prepare your Hearts to fing. 
Glory to our God and Kin^, 
Now a Shout of Triumph raifc. 
Fill the Heavens with Jefu's Praife* 

Hallelujah to the Lamh, 

All aloud his Love proclaim. 

He for Sinners freely dy'd 

He for us was cruci fy.*a. " ' 

When we fing his l«ove ^Dm|»leat^ » ^ 
All our Sorrows we forget) 
On this Theme we gladly dwell, 
Boundlefs Love ! that faves from HelL 

Clouds of Unbelief and Fear, 
Flee before the Morning Star ; 
Lord, difFufe a brighter Rayj 
Shine unto the perfe£t Day, 

Join with us, ye heavenly Choirs, 
Whom the Saviour's Love infpires, 
May we never ccafe our Song, 
While we have an Heart or Tongue,. 

HYMN XV:.. 
Praife» 

Come let us Praife, 
Our Jefusyour Friejid,^ 
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In loftieft Lays, 
Our Hearts (nail afcend ; 
With Saints and with Angels, 
That live round the Throne, 
We join in the Praifes . 
Of God's only Son, 

His unfathom'd Liove 

We'll ftand and admire. 

When raifed above. 

We'll join in the Choir, 

And while we are gazing, ^ 

On his lovely Face, 

Our Hearts (haU be ravifh'd^ 

With Joy and with Pes^e. 

O may we be ftrong 
In Jefus's Grace, ' 
And all our Life long. 
Be rpentin his Praife: 
Let. us without ceafing. 
His Mercy proclaim, 
And tell of his Goodneis, 
To the fons of Men. . 



HYMN XYI. 
Communion of Saints. 

CO M E and let us fweetly join 
Chrift to Praife in Hymns divine. 
Give we all with one accord. 
Glory to our common Lord : 



f* 
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Strive we in AffeGtion^ ftrive^ 
Let the purer Flame revive^ 
Such as in the Martyrs glow'd ! 
Dying Champions for their God* 

Sing we then in Jefu's Name, 
Now as Ycftcrday the fame. 
One in every Age and Place, 
Full of Love, ofTruth and Gf^tce : 
Chrift is now gone up on high', 
(Thither may our Wifhey flyj 
Sits at God's right Hand above. 
There with him we reign in Love. 



HYMN xvrr. 



T0 God in the higb^t 



GO D whofe Glory fills tbt HeaTC% 
Unto Thee, 
One in Three^ 
Ceafelefs Blifs be given* 

Thou (halt always be adored. 

High entkron'd, 

PraisM and own'd. 
By thy Saints reftored. 

Thou haft drawn our Souls and loved^ 

We have known> 

Thee our own. 
Thee our Father proved. 



TVw^M 
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Thou haft us agaiff begotten, f 

From the Deadj 

We are freed, f 
Heaven to us is dpfOw 

Thou in u&, haft Clirift revealed 

Let us knowy .... 

Surely too,' . . :, 

We in Him are fealed. 

Give usthijr^:^bidin^S[jb$ty . 

Manifeft, 

inour Btwtoy c / . ' 

All our Saviours Merit. 

H Y M N XSmL 

t . ^ * 

Finding ifo B^k^tA 

OYe Sons ofMw^m^ 
To the Language dimf Tonjpie^ , 
Jefus i$ become my Frien^ 
Now my Jefus is my Sdng,, , 
Loft andjiaked,l}im I f^^hU 
I look'd, to find him in the Night, 
Now I to his Fftt am-bromglif , ' 
And he fills me witii hUhigYtUi 

Satan, where is i^ow tliji ScmA ? .' 
Hell ! O where is noHHhyVt^i 
V/ here's the Laqnb ivi^bo laC«> was Xoft I 
The poor Sheep, i^W viMtaArlKjr?^ 
Lo ! 'tis in the Saviour'» Aisiils^ . • ^ r 
'Tlsinjefu's Bofom laid,, 
I am got above thy: Ghantis, . 
My great Price, my Debt is paid. 

Under* 
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Underneath my Saviour's Wings, 

Now I fit with great delight, 

Full of Love my Spirit fings ! 

O the blefled glorious Sight ! 

Jefus, my Redeemer ftands. 

And fliews his Wounds were made for me. 

Keep me, Jefus, in thy Hand's, 

Fill ! O fill my Soul wi* Thee. 

H Y. M; N ' XIX. ' 

Tii Triumph cf Smth. : : <" 

• . «• 

^E A D of the Church triumphant ! 
We joyfidly a4ore jthcc y 
^ill ithou appear, 

Thy Membett hew 
Shall finglike thofe in Glory. 
We lift our Hearts' and Voices 
With Weft Anticipation, 
And cry aloud. 
And give to God 
The Praife of our Salvation. 

■ ■ ' ;"..'■ 

While in Affii^ion's Furnace, 
And paffine thro' thl^ Fire, 

Thy Love we praife, 

Which knows our Days, 
And ever brings us nigher. 
We clap our Hands exulting. 
In thine Almighty Favour, 

The Love divine 

Which made us thine 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 
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Thou doft cotidu6t thy People 
Thro* Torrents of*Temptation, 

Nor will we fear, 

Whilft thou art near^ 
The Fire of Tribulation. 
The World with Sin and Satan . 
In vaii^ our March oppofes i 

By thee we fliall 

Break thro' them all. 
And fing the Song of Mofes. 

tt Y ;m N xi. 

TjLefled are the Sons of God, 

•^ They are bought with Chrift's own Bloody 

They are ranfem'd from the Grave, 

Life eternal they (hall have. 

God did love them in his Son^ 
Long before the World begun ; 
They the Seal of this receive 
When on Jefus they believe. 

They are juftify'id bv Grare* 
They enjoy a folid reace j 
All their Sins are wafh'd away. 
They fhall ftand in God's gre^t Day. 

They alone are truly blcft. 
Heirs of God,' Joint Heirs with Chrift ; 
With them numbered may we be, '. ^/^ 

Here and in Eternity f - . « ^ * 
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HYMN XXL 
2 Cor.i. 5. 

^ O M E on my Part^ueits ia pytroi^^. 
^ My Comrades tiro' Uiis WyderAe^ 

Who ftill your JBodies, feel : 
A while forget your Griefs And Pjears, • • 
And look beyond the vale of feeaxs^ 

To that celefti^ HiU. 



See where th^ Lamb in Glory fUpds, 
Incircled with bis radiant Bahds, ' 

And join th*angelick Powers : 
For all that height orglcfriou^, filifs, ' 
Our e^acriaftiaig Porttctn is, 

And all Aati Heaven is onm* 

Whofuffer for oiirid»ik^.'h(^t/^9 - . ;, , 
We fhall befoi^hi^ flace appear,, .. < ^ 

And by his Side fit do3y4[i ; 
To patient Faith the Pjfi^e is fure, 
And thofe that to the end endure 

The Crofs, fhall wear theiCiToiiuij.'. . 

Thrice bUfled'blife, infpVing^^qp9> . 
It lifts the fainting Spirits up. 

It brings to Life the De^d » 
Our CofiuQids bece Iball fqoa be g^ti^ 
And you and Tk ajTcend ^t laft,^ . * ^Z -; , 

Triumphant with ou| ^c^d., . 



' • 
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HYMN XXil. 

» 

The Love Feqftm 

T N Jcfu's Name our Souls we bov^ 
-* We meet in Jefu's Name, 
Come, Holy Ghoft, within us nowj 

Kindle the heav'nly Flame : 
Come with the Joy the Angels know> 

In realms of Blifs above, 
O come, and all our Heacts prqMne 

To keep the Feaft of Love. 

Come, holy, holy, holy Lord, 

From Heav'n, thy lofty Throne, 
Come thou united myftick Three, 

And join us all in One ; 
Pour out thy Bleflings on our Souls, 

Come thou anointing Doye !. ^ 
Come, and fheOyl of Gladnefs Ihed, 

And we iball Feaft in Love. 



HYMN XXIIL 
James iv. 5. 

WHAT rongue'daif'fuliytcli,;- ' 
That Chriftia^s grievous toidj 
Who would do air Thing Well^ 
And walk the Way^ orGotf f 

But feels within, i 

Foul Envy lurk, [ 

And Luft and Work, ^ » 

Engendring Sin, 



1. 
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Poor, wretched^ wordilefs Worm, 

In what fad Plight I ftand. 
When Good I would perform^ 
Then Evil is at Hand : 

My leprous Soul ' , ji 

Is all unclean ! 
My Heart obfccne. 
My Nature: foul. 

Thou all-Aifficient Lamb, 
God bleft for evermore. 
We glory in thy.Name, 
For thine is all the Pow'r : 
Stretch forth thy Hand, 
And hold us faif. 
Our Firft and Laft, 
In thee we ftand. 



HYMN XXIV.' 

Hebrews^ iii. !• 

SE E, my Soul, thy Saviour Dying 
On the Tree, 
To favc thee. 
On his Crofs relying. 

How does he in Xorturc languifc ! 

There he Hangs, .^ j 

' Full of Pangs, 
To relieve thy Anguifh. 

Was thy Lord fo lately bleeding. 

He fits down. 

On a Throne, ^ 
£vef nitcrccdine. 

He 



( M^ ) 

He makes ceafelefs Supplication 

For his Race, 

For more Grace, 
Pardon and Salvation. 

When thou art in Want or Danger, 

Don't repine, 

Chrift is thine. 
He lay in a Manger. 

Art thou try'd with fierce Temptation, 

Scorn to Fear, 

Chrift is near. 
He is thy Salvation. 

Art thou funk in Fear and Doubting, 

Bv each (hake, 

1 hou ihalt take 
Deeper, deeper rooting. 



HYMN XXV. 
Rejoicing in Hope* 

/^Hildren of the heav'nly King, 
^ As ye journey fweetly fing ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy Praife, 
Glorious in his Works and Ways ! 

We are trav'ling Home to God, 
In the Way the Fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their Happinefs^fhall fee« 

M. "^VokXi.v* 
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Shout, ye litde Flock, and blcft. 
You on Jefus Throne (hall reft ; 
There your Seat is now -prepared. 
There your Kingdom and Reward. 

Fear not. Brethren, joyful ftand 
On the Borders ofyour Land : 
Jefus Chrift, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undifmayM go on, 

Lord, obediently we go. 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our Leader be. 
And we ftill will follow thee. 



Gloria Patri. 

O Father of Heav'n, be ever ador*d ! 
Thy Mercy we find in fending our Lord, 
To r mfom and blefs us, thy Goodnefs wepraife. 
In fending, in Jefus, Salvation by Grace. 

O Son of his Love, who deignedft to Die, 
Our Curfe to remove, our Pardon to buy, 
Accept our Thankfgiving, Almighty to favc. 
Who openeft Heaven to all that believe. 

O Spirit of Lbve, of Health, and of Power, 
Thy working we prove, thy Grace we adore ; 
Whofe inward revealing applies our Lord's 

[Blood, 
Attefting and fealing us -Children of God. 



( I ) 
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Sacramental HYMNS. 

HYMN I. 

TO-day we're biddeii to a F^aft, 
Surely a Feaft divine ; 
Where Jefus is himfelf recetv'd 
In form of Bread and Wine. 

In that fame Night he was betray'd» 

Our Lord this Fcaft cnjoin'd ; 
By which we might review his Death, 

And all his Paifion mind. 



®ur Shepherd offered up, himfelf. 

To take away our Sin i 
The Crofs a bleeding Vi(9:im bore,' 

The Lamb of God was flain. 

Together, ^yith thefe Symbols, Lord, 

Thy blefled felf impart. 
And l^et thy very Flefti and Blood, 

Feed each believing Heart. 

Let us from all our Sins be wafli'd 

In thy redeeming Blood : 
And let thy Spirit be the feal 

That we are Sons of God. 

Come Holy Ghoft, with Jefu*s Love, 

Prepare us for thjs Feaft ; 
So fball we banquet with our Lord, 

And lean upon his Breaft. 

Ma ^X^^^ 
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H Y M N 11. 

HO W fweet and awful is the Place? 
With Chrift within the Doors ! ' 
While everlafting Love difplays 
The choiceft of her Stores. 

H^re, every bowel of our God, 

With foft Compaffion rolls : 
Here Peace and Pardon, bought with Blood, 

Is Food for dying Souls. 

r 

While all our Hearts, and all our Tongues, 

Join to admire the Feaft ; 
Each of us cry, with thankful Tongues, 

Lord, why was I a Gueft ? 

*Twas the fame Live tliat fpread the Feaft, 

That fweetly dre^^ us in : 
Elfe we had ftill refusM to tafte, 

And peri(h'd in our ^in. 

HYMN HI, 

Chriji^s Dying Love, 

HO W condefcending, and how kind, 
Was God's eternal Son ! 
Our Mis'ry reached his heav'nly Mind, 
And Pity brought him down. 

He funk beneath our heavy Woes, 

To raife us to his Throne : 
There's ne'er a Gift his Hand beftows, 

B\xi coft his Heart z. GtQ?cu I 
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Now, tho' he reigns exalted high. 

His Love is ftiU as great ! 
Well he remembers Calvary, 

Nor let his Saints forget. 

Here we behold his Bowels roll. 

As kind, as when he dyM, 
And fee the Sorrows of his Soul, 

£leed thro' his wounded Side, 

Here we receive repeated Seals 

Of Jefu's dying Love : 
Hard is the Wretch, that never feels 

One foft AfFefliion move. 

Here let our Hearts begin to melt, 
While wt his Death record : 

And with our Joy, for pardon'd Guilt, 
Mourn that we pterc'd the Lord, 

'HYMN IV. 
Crtuifixien^ 

PE H O L D a Myftery ! 
Of Love divinely Free, 
We had all offended God, 

God himfelf a Ranfom found, 
God the Son pour'd out his Blood, 
He hath once for all aton'd. 

The God of Nature fee 
Nail'd to the curfed Tree ! 
He, who all the Creatures made. 
He, whom Heaven and Earth obey. 



M J ^xaSSwv 
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Suffers in the Creature's flcad. 
Who did their Creator flay. 

The Sun withdraws his Light, 

And wraps thb World in Night, 
Nature cannot bear to fee 

Her Creator fuflSering thus ! 
Yet alas I what Hearts have we ! 

Cold and ftiipid at his Crofs. 

*Tis finifh'd, Jefus cries ! 

Then bows his Head and Dies \ 
He, who knew no fpot of Mn, 

^11 our Curfe and Burden bore, 
Dy'd to make us Sinners Clean, 

Dy'd that we might fin no more. 

Sinners, draw near to God, 

And wa{b in Jefu's Blood,. 
Lo ! the Fountain open ftands. 

Pardon you ceay freely have 5 
Jefus ftretches out his Hand, 

Longing ruin'd Souls to fave. 

HYMN V. 
They Jhallhohy &£* and Mmm^ 



s 



Inners, view the doleful Garden, 
View your Jefus on the Tree j 
Dearly purchafmg a Pardon 
For his People, full and Free : 
View him now in Heaven fitting. 
Interceding for us there, 
Not a M<oment intermitting 
His^ Compaflion, aad\m C*?^^^ 
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Nothing but thy Blood, O Jefus, 
Can relieve us from our Smart, 
Nothing can frona GuiJt releafeus, 
Nothing elfe can melt the Heart : 
Jefus, all our Confotations 
Flow from thee, the fov'reign Good, 
Love and Faith, and Hope and Patienc^^ 
All are purchas'd by thy Blood, 

Softly to thy Garden kad us, 

To behold thy bloody Sweat,, 

Tho' thou from the Curfc doft free us. 

Let us not the Coft forget : 

,fie thy Groans and Cries rehe^rCed,. 

By the Spirit, in our Ears, 

'Till we, viewing whom we've pierced^. 

Melt in fympathetick Tetrs. 

HYMN VL 

r 

X John. V. 6* 

LE T all ouf TongiKS be one,. 
To praifc our God on high, ! 
Who, from his Bofom, fent his Soo, 
To fetch us Strangers nkgh« 

It coft him Cries and Tears, 

To bring us near to God 1 
Great was our Debt, and be appears 

To make our Payment good» 

Infinite was our Guilt, 

But he, our Prieft, atones : 
On the cold Ground his Life was fpilt^ 

And offer'd with his Groans. 

M A. \-Si?^v 
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Look up, my Soul» to him, 
Whofe Death was thy defert ; 

And humbly view the living ftream. 
Flow from his breaking Heart. 

Thus the Redeemer came. 

By Water and by Blood, 
And when the Spirit fpeaks the fame. 

We feel his Witnefs good. 

Xord, cleanfe my Soul from Sin> 
Nor let thy Grace depart : 

Great Comforter ! abide within. 
And witnefs to my Heart. 



HYMN VIL 
Pardon brought U our Senfes* 

T O R P, how divine thy Comforts arc ! 
^^ How heav'nly is the Place ! 
Where Jefus fpreads the facred Feaft, 
Of his redeeming Grace. 

There the rich bounties of our God, 

And fweeteft Glories fhine : 
There Jefus fays, that I am his. 

And my beloved'b mine. 

What (hall we pay our heav'nly King ? 

For Grace fo vaft as this ? 
He brings our Pardon to our Eyes, 

Ai2d feals it with a Kifs. 
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Let fuch amazing Loves as thefe. 

Be founded all Abroad : 
Such Favours are beyond degrees. 

And worthy of a God. 

To him, that wafli'd us in his Blood, 

Be everiafting Praife ! 
Salvation, Honour, Glory, Pow*r, 

Eternal as his Days. 



HYMN VIIL 
Crucifixion. 

OUR deareft Jefus, full of Grace,, 
Comes in Mercy from above : 
Great Salvation he difplays, 
Wond'rous Myfteries of Love, 

View yo«r Sins, and cry aloud. 
See a bleeding Saviour, fee ! 

You have pierc'd the Lamb of God, 
Caus'd his bitter Agony. 

Our deareft SaviouF« Groans and Dies,, 
He bows down his.facred Head : 

He our perfeft Sacrifice, 
He our bloody R^nfom paid. 

We have kill'd the Lord of Life,,. 

Our Sins cut eacl\ tender Vein,, 
He bore all our Guilt and Grief, 

He fgr us vile Worms was fl^ini,. 



vv^::«||| 
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HYMN iX. 

F A R T IL 

Oinners, view him lifted bighy, 
*^ How he hangs 'twixt Eajrth and Heav'rv 
Hew his Blood doth reach the Skj, 
Speaking all our Sins^ focgiv'a. 

Look we now on him and mourn, 

Mourn for our Ini(|mties-: 
He with Whips and Nails is torn. 

Oh ! was ever Pain like his ? 

Sinners, fee his bleeding Heart, 
Look with trembling on his Crofs ; 

Life divine his Wou^nds impart, 
Lo ! the Lamb was (lain for us. 

H Y M N X. 
Dipring ti kv$ Chrtft. 

INfinite Grace ! Almighty Charms X 
Stand in amaze ye whirling Skies : 
Jefus, the God, with naked Arms, 
Hangs on a^ Crofs of Love, and Dies* 

Did ev^r Pity ftoop fo low, 
Drefs'd in Divinity and Blood ? 
Was ever Rebel courted (o^ 
In groans of an expiring God ? 



Ag^in he Lives, and fpreads his Hands, 
s tiiat were uiiX i \»o Xwx' luv^ ^m^xt^ 



^^^Imjt^ 
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O precious Wounds ! lo, how he ftands^ 
And prays to clafp me to his Heart» 

O ! 'tis a Sight would melt a Rock, 
And make a Heart of Iron move ; 
O God, melt down my Heart to Tears,, 
This Heart, O make itTield to Love* 

f 

H Y M N XI. 

JO IN every Tongue to ftngj^ 
The Mercies of the Lord, 
The Love of Chrift our King, 
Let every Heart accord, 
He fav'd us from the Wrath of God ^ 
And pay'd our Ranfom with his Bloody , 

Hell was our juftdefert. 

And he that Hell endur'd. 

Guilt broke his guiltlefs Heart, 

With Wrath that we Incujr'd j 

We bruis'd his Body, fpilt his Blood,, 

And both became our heavenly Food. . 



H Y M N XIL 

YE Sinners, while thefe Symbols deafi, 
Prefent your fyfPring Lord to view, , 
Drop the foft Tribute of a Fearj 
For he flicd many. Tears for you. 

In the fad Garden, on the Wood^ 
His Body biuis'd,, from* every part 



Ifo^ 
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Pour'd on the Ground a Purple Flood, 
'Till Sorrow broke his tender Heart. 

I^rd, while we thus fliew forth thy Death, 

O fend thy Spirit from above ; 

Help us to feed on T'hee by Faith, 

And Sigh and Sing, and Mourn and Love» 

HYMN XIII. 

/^ How good our gracious God is, 
^^ What rich Feafts does he provide ? 
Bread and Wine to feed our Bodies, 
Btrt much more jsitgnified. 
All his Sheep, (amazing Wonder) 
Feeds he, witq his Fleih and Blood : 
Whereas the Power can ever funder. 
Souls united thus to God ? 

When we take the facred Symbols, 
Of his Body, Bread and Wine ! 
While the Heart relents and trembles,. 
We rejoic®, with Joy divine ; 
Jefus makes the weakeft able, 
Feeds us with his Flefh and Blood, 
Needy Beggars at his Table, 
Are the v/elcome GueftsofGod. 

Ceafe thy Fears, then weak Believer,^ 
Jefus Chrlft is ftill the fame, 
Yefterday, To-day, for ever, 
Saviour is his blelfed Name ; 
Jyowlinefs of Heart, and Meeknefs, 
To the bleeding Lamb belons, 
Trud in him, and by thy Weaknefs, 
Thou ihalx prove vUaii C\vu?t \^ ft.\oT\^. 

^X\1S.^ 
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HYMN XIV. 

Jtutmparabh Food, 

WE Sing the amazing Deeds, 
That Grace divine performs. 
Th'eternal God comes down, and Bleeds 
To nourifh dying Worms, 

The Banquet that we Eat, 

Is made of heavenly things j 
Earth hath no Dainties half fo fweet,. 

As our Redeemer brings. 

Th'angelick Hoft above. 

Can never tafte this Food ; 
They feaft upon their Milker's tove^^ 

But not a Saviour^s Blood; 

'On us the Almighty I^rord, 

Beftows this^ matchlefs Grace^ 
And meets us With fome chearing Word; 

With Pleafure in his Face. 

Come all you drooping Saints, 

And Banquet with the King, 
This Wine will drown your fad Complaints, 

And tunc your. Voice to fing. 

Salvation to the Name, 

Of our adored Chrift, 
Thro' the wide Earth his Grace proclaim,. 

His Glory in the high'ft. 



HYMN XV. 

The TrUtmpbal Feafi. Cffr. 

/^ O M E let us lift our Voicc3 higb^ 
^^ High a$ our Joys arifc. 
And join the Songs above the Sky, 
Where Pleafure never diea* 

Jefus, the God invites us here. 

To this Triumphal Feaft, 
And brings Immortal Bleffings down,. 

For each redeemed Gueft. 

Vi£iorious God, what can we pay 

For Favours (o divincy 
We would devote our Hearts away,.. 

To be for ever thine. 

We give Thee, Lord,. our higheft Praife^^ 
The Tributes of our Tongues,, 

But Themes fo infinite as thefe, 
£xceed our nobleft Songs. 

H Y M N XVIL 

toLeflfed Jefiis, fpotlefs Lamb, 
•*^ We are met in thy great Name,. 
@ladly thy Command obey. 
In thine own appointed way. 

Lctthy Prefencenow be near^. 
In the midft of us appear; 
Send thy Holy Spirit down. 
Make thy great SalvaUou ^lxvon^ti, . 
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Stamp thine Image on each Heart, 
Thy dear Love to us impart. 
Feed us with thy Flcfh and Blood, 
And unite our Hearts to God.ii 

Let thy Glory, Lord, come down^ 
Seal us ever, for thine own 
Keep us near thy bleeding Side,. 
That we never niay backflide. 

Now unveil thy glorious Face> 
And difcover thy rich Grace^ 
Speak unto each drooping Heart, 
Bid our Sins and Fears ocparu 

HYMN XVIL 

T A MB of Gbd, whofe bleeding Love, 

"**^ Wcrtrus recall to Mind, 

Send the Anfwcr from above. 

And let us Mercy find : 

Think on us, who think on thee. 

And every ftrugling Soul rdeafc^ 

O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in Peace, 

By thine agonizing Pain, 
And bloody Sweat we pray f 
By thy dying Love to Man,.. 
Take all our. Sins away ! 
Burft our bonds, and (et us free/ 
From all Iniquity rcleafe, 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in Peace. 



W^^KOIh 
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HYMN XVIII. 

And they Cruciffd .him* 

LOVE divine, what haft thou done I 
Th* immortal God hath Dy'd for me. 
The Father's co-eternal Son, 

Bore all my Sins upon the Tree : 
Th* immortal God fot me hath Dy*d, 
My Lord, my Love is Crucify 'd. 

Behold him, all ye that pafs bv. 

The bleeding Prince of Life and Peace, 

Come fee, ye Worms, your Maker Dies,, 
And fay, was ever Grief like his ! 

Pardon flows from his bleeding Side, 

My Lord, my Love is Crucify'd.. 

Then let us fit beneath his Crofs,. 

And gladly catch the healing ftream,^ 
All things for him account but Lofs, 

And give up all our Hearts to him ; 
Of nothing think or fpeak, befide 
My Lord, my Love is Crucify'd, 

H Y M K XIX.. 
On the Crucifixion^ 

T> E H O L D, th^ Saviour of Mankind, 
^ Nail'd to the fhamcful Tree, 
Howvaft the Love, that him inclin'd 
To bleed and dip for thee. 

Hark, how he groans, while Nature {hakes. 
And Earth's ftrong Pillars bend^ 
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The Temple's Veil in funder breaks, 
The folid Marbles rend. 

'Tis done ! the precious Ranfom's paid, 

Receive my Soul he cries ; 
S^e where he bows his facred Head. 

He bows his Head and Dies. 

But foon he'll break Death's envious Chain, 

And in full Glory fhine : 
O Lamb of God, was ever Pain ! 

Was ever Love, like thine. 



H Y M N XX. 

Q G O D of all Grace, 
^^ Thy Goodnefs we praife. 
Thy Son thou baft given to Die in our Place. 

With Joy we approve, 
The defigh of thy Love, 
'Tis a wonder on Earth, and a wonder abo\re. 

Tongue cannot explain 
That Love of God Man, 
Which the Angels defire to look to in vain. 

It dazzles our Eyes, 
Thoughts cannot arife. 
To find out a Caufe, why the Infinite Dies. 

Love mov'd him to Die, 
And on this we rely. 
He hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, we cannot 

[ tell why. 
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But this we can telt, 
He hath lov'd us fo well. 
As to lay down his Life to redeem u& from Hell. 

4 

We all fbould commjend 
The Love of our Friend, 
For ever beginning, what never fhall end. 

When Time is no more. 
We ftill fhall adore 
That Ocean of Love^without Bottom or S1iQre» 

HYMN XXL 

HERE, Lord, may we admire 
The Riches of tk;^ Gracct 
'Till thou fhate call us lug^eCs, 
There to behotd thy Fj^e : 
Oh Height of Grace ! 
Oh Depth of Love h 
Lord, fit us for 
Our Place abgre* 

Who can thy hove eicpreh i 
Thy Mercy ne'er decays 1 
What can our Souls do lefs 
Than love thee all our Days ? 

Bleis God, each Soul, 

Even unto Death ; 

A nd write a Song 

For every Breath. 

HYMN XXIL 

* 

H R I S T our PafTover, for us 
Is ofFer'd up aud CLiai:V) 
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Let him be remembered thus. 
By every Soul of Man : 
"We are bounrf, above the reft. 
His Oblation to proclaim, 
Keep we then the folemn Fe^it, 
And banqueron the Lamb, 

Jefus, Mafter of the Feaft, 

The Feaft kfelf thou art. 

Now receive the meaneft Gueft, 

And comfort every Heart ; 

Give us lifing Bread to eat, 

Manna that nam Heaven comecr down^ 

Fill us with Immortal Meat, 

And make thy Nature known* 

In this barren Wildernefs, 
Thou haft a Table fpr.cMii 
Furni{h*d out with richeft Graces 
Whate'er our Souls can need ; 
Still fuftain us by thy LovCj,^ 
Stiil thy Servants ftrength repair, 
Till we reach the CourU above. 
And feaft forever there. 



HYMN XXim 

Admiring the Lovt af Chrtjl^ 

TT O W (hall I blefs the bleeding Lamh^ 

^^ Or his amazing kindnefs fhew. 

Give equal Honours to his Name, 

Or renders him the Praifes due, 

Lo ! God for Sinners bleeds and dies. 

Our Maker is our facrifice. 
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His Love is large, and knows no bound, 

Immenfe ! Eternal ! Infinite ! 

His Grace o'er all our Sins abound ; 

Who can declare its depth or height. 

Angels above defire to fee. 

The Truth of this great Myftery. 

O for that World which yet remains. 
That Land of reft for Saints above, 
There (hall we chaunt in nobler Strains, 
The Myfteries of Jcfu's Love, 
His Love fhall then be all our Song, 
While endlefs Ages pafs along. 



HYMN XXIV. 

T^Ifturb'd and diftrcfsM, 
^^ I languifli and pine, 
I never (hall reft 
Till Jefus is mine, 
O grant me Salvation, 
Which Grace doth impart. 
And give a Senfation 
Of God in my Heart. 

The Gofpel reports, 
A total Reprieve, 
From Sins of all forts. 
For all who believe ; 
A clofe application. 
Of Chrift's precious Blood, 
Procures your Salvation, 
And Pardon with God, 



^V\ 
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Why are ye afraid, 
Is not the Lord true ? 
The Word hath he faid. 
And wii! he not do ? 
Be willing to venture. 
Your Souls in his Hand, 
And foon you will enter 
The heavenly Land. 



HYMN XXV. 

WHAT folid Sweetnefs they poflefs. 
Who truft in Jefu's Righteoufnefs, 
And feel his Precious Blood ; 
May F, of that bleft Number be. 
One Thing I only afk of Thee, - 

To tafte thy Grace O God* -^' '*'^' 

Jefu, on thee I caft my Care, 

To thee, with humble Faith and Pray'r 

1 utter my Requeft : 
The anguim of nriy Spirit fee, 
O caft a pitying Eye on me. 

Bid me return to reftj 

Come quickly for thy Mercies fake. 
To Heav'n my weary Spirit take. 

Then fliall my Tryals end ; 
Lord, how I long to fee thy Face ! 
Eternity's too fhort to praife 

My Saviour, and my Friend, 

Lord, when wilt thou my Soul receive 
In Glory ? when (hall I arrive. 
And fliare the Marriage Fwift ? 
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Thou didft my ruin'd Soul redeem. 
Thy Love fhall be my joyful Theme, 
While endlefs Ages laft, 

Hoi«( happy are the Souls above ! 
Who live in Peace, and Joy, and Love, 

And all thy (Jlory fee : 
Lord, when fliall I awaice in Light ? 
Enjoy the bcatifick Sight, 

And Live and Reign with thee. 

HYMN XXVL 

Prifoners of Hope. Zcch. 9, 12. 

YE Prifoners of Hope, 
Who bitteriy Grieve, 
To Jefus look up, 

He will you receive : 
Declare the Condition 

And State you are in. 
And Chrift the Phyfician, 
Will Cure you of Sin. 

Law, Confcience and Sin, 

Accufe us in vain. 
If we are found in 

The Lamb of God flain ; 
There's no Condemnation 

In Jefus the Lord, 
But ftrong Confolation 

His Love doth aflFord. 

Then dry up your Tears^ 

You Children of Grief, 
The Lord now appears 

To give you ReVvrf ; T% 
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To Jefus returnmg 

Your Savibirr and Friend, 
Give over your Mourning, 

Sing Praife without end* 

None will I caft out, 

Who come, faith the Lord, 
Why then do you doubt ? 

Lay hold of his Word ! 
Ye Mourners in Zion, 

Be bold to believe. 
For ever rely on 

Your Saviour, and Live. 



HYMN XXVn. 

ChriJ's Death. 

JESUS drinks the bitter Cup, 
The Wine Prefs treads alone. 
Tears the Graves and Mountains up. 
By his expiring Groan, 
Lo ! the Pow'rs of Heaven he ftakes. 
Nature in Convulfion lies, 
Earth's profoundeft Centre quakes. 
The great Jehovah dies ! 

my God ! he dies for me ! 

1 feel the Mortal Smart, 

See him hanging on the Tree, 
A Sight that breaks my Heart : 
O that all to Thee might turn, 
(Sinners, ye may love him too,) 
Look on him, ye pierc'd, and Mourn 
For one who bled for you. 



( 22 ) 

Weep o'er your Defire stnd Hopej^ 
With tears of humbleft Love, 
Sing, for Jefus is gone up. 
And reigns enthron'd above. 
Lives our Head to Die no more. 
Pow'r is all to Jefus giv*n, 
Wor(hip*d as he was before, 
Th' immortal King of Heav'n. 

HYMN XXVin. 
Backjlider. 

JE S U, let thy pitying Eye, 
Call back a wand'ring Sheep, 
Falfe to thee like Peter, I 
Would fain like Peter weep : 
Let me be by Grace reftor'd. 
On me be all long-fuffering (hewn. 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 
And break my Heart of Stone. 

See me Saviour, from above. 
Nor fufFer me to Die, 
Life, and Happinefs, and Love, 
Drop from thy gracious Eye ; 
Speak the reconciling VVord, 
And let thy Mercy melt me down. 
Turn and look, &c. 

Look, as when thy languid Eye 
Was clos*d, that we might Live, 
Father, ( at the point to Die, 
My Saviour gafp'd ) fov^ivc : 



^M\^V^ 
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Sorely with tl\at dyix^ Word, 

He turns, ^ Jaoks, and cries, ^Tis Jem : 

€> my bleedings JaviAg Lard» 

Thou brcak*ft my Heart of Stone. 

HYMN XXIX, 

XT E Dies i (he heavenly Lover Dies, 
JfjL The Tydings ftrike a doleful found 
On my4>oar.n^ail>ftrings :. deep he lies 
1(1 ^e C9|fl Qs^^erM of the Ground : 
Come Saints^ and,dir<Qp a toar or it;wo. 
On the de^r ;!;>QfofEi .^f y^ur Go.d ; 
He fhed a thoufan^ ^KQpfi fpr you, 
A thoufand drops of richer Blood. 

Herc*s Love and Qrief beyond degcee, 
The IfQid, pf GJpry Dies fpr Men t 
But lo what fiidflen Joys I fee 1 
Jefus the Dead revives again ; 
The ridng God forfakes the Tomb, 
tip to his Father's Court he flies. 
Cherubic Legions guard him Home, 
And (boat him welcoaie tpthe Skies. 



HYMN XXX. 

THankful for our eatery Bleffing, 
Let.usjiiig, Chrift.^he Spri^ig, 
Never, never ceafing. 

•Source of all our Gifts and Graces, 

Chriftrjir^Own, Chrift akmc 
Calls for all our Frjaife^* 

■ N 



He difpels our Sin and Sadnefs, 

Life imparts, Chears our Hearts^ 
Fills with Food and Gladnefs. 

He himfelf for us hath riven. 

Us |ie Feeds, us he mds 
To a Feaft in Heaven. 

HYMN' XXXI. 

Provtfions for tbi TabU of th$ Lord. 

LO R D, we adore thy bounteous Hand^ 
And fing the folemn Feaft, 
Where fweet celeftial Dainties ftand^ 
For every willing Gueft, 

The Food's prepar'd by heav'nly Art^ 

The Pleafure's well refin'd ; 
They fpread new Life thro' ev'ry Heart, 

And chear the drooping Mind* 

Shout and proclaim the Saviour's Love, 
Ye Saints, that tafte his Wine j 

Join with your kindred Saints above. 
In loud Hofanna join. 

A thoufand Glories to the God, 

That gives iuch Joy as this, 
Hofanna let it found abroad. 

And reach where Jefus is. 
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HYMN XXXU. 

jtgoniis of Chrift. 

J OW let our Pains be all forgot, 
O ur Heart tio mw^ it\\tv^ \ 
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Our Sufferings are not worth a Thought^ 
When, Lord, compar'd with thine.: 

Our humble Faith here takes her riie^ 

While fitting round his Board,. 
And back to Calvary^ fhe flies. 

To view her groaning Lord^ 

His Soill what Agonies it felt I 

When his own God withdrew. 
And the large load of all our Guilt. 

Lay heavy on him too* 

But the Divinity within, 
. Supported him to bear 
Dying,, he conquered Hell and Sin^ 
And made his Triumph there. 

Our Hvmna (hould found like thofe above^ 

Could We our Voices raife ; 
Come, Lord, and fill our Hearts with Love^ 
' And alLour Lives with Praife* 



HYMN XXXIII. 

X Jchfiy Hi, 1 6. 

qp H E God of the Skie«„ 
* On Calvary Dies^ 
Our perfefi atonement and great Sacrifice* 

I<ioft Sinners who feel. 
Your Sins defervt Hell, 
What plenteous Redemption doth Jefus tev^^l ^ ^ 

•N a. ' ^^ 
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I^'pitirt' youf Grief, 
He lends you Relief, 
He cafts down the mountain of ftrong unbelief^ 

In Jefus beKcVcj 
And you (hall fdceive 
Much greater Salvation, than Heart cap obh* 

.(c^ivc. 
Thou firft-bdrn of Gbd, 
Wafh us- iii thy Blocf*. 
Thatwethy^rtii<go6dii«r9di^ Oti 



Thy Glory difplay^ 
Make this the bleff ©if, : 
When Doubts, Fears iSd SofitiMftSat ^t.. 

WhatWdfidt^^^FftfeV 
Salvation is free. 

For impious Ke'bel s> as mskd aS * ve^i 

Theh let us adbrtf 
His GoodW^ft and J^tfwW^, 
And praife him now, henceforth, and for ever-, 

(more. 

HYMN XXXIV. 

OGOME, thou wounded Lamb of God> 
Come waffi-ifs^ i^ tht ci^hfiir^ ifdbd s 
Hide us within thy WouAds,- the^' Piin 
Is {y^tetr &^ lAft of DeatK ii Gafiri.- 

Take our poor HeartSy and Jet thcrir b* 
For ever clos'd to all but thee j 
Segl dfoa* but fireaft^, and let us wi^ar 
Tbdt PJedge o£ Loyc iat vi^ \5afct^. 
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How can it be, thou heav'niy Kingi 
That thou (hould'ft Man to Gloiy bring ;; 
Make Slaves the Partners of thy- Throne, 
Deck'd with a never-fading Crown. 

Ah, Lord^ . enlarge our fcanty Thought, 
To know the Vv onders thou haft wrought^ ; 
Unloofe our ftamm'ring Tongue to tell 
Thy Love immenfe, unfearchable. . 

H Y M N XXXV; 

^\ OUR agenjzing Saviour^^ 
^^ By thy Pain, let us gain . 
God's eternal Favour. 

In thine own Appointment blefs us, , 

Meet us here, now appjsar 
Our Almighty. Jefus. - 

Let the Ordinance: be fealing, ^ 

Enter now,..claim us thou . 
Pot thy conftant. Dwelling, . 

FiHl the Heart of each Believerj^ 

We are thine,: Love divine^, 
Reign in us fotieycti 

H Y M N XXX VL. 

jit Sacrament. 

npp^ttAT doleM Night before his Death, . 
-^ The Lamb, for Sinners flain,^ 
Did almoft with his latefl Breathy , 
This folei^n Feaftordam. - 

1* ^ "^'^ 



To keep thy Feaft, L<jW,.#e iri ihety 

And to rei*ftt1*bef flttt ; 
Help each p6ot Sinner t6 repeaf. 

Thy SolPri#^s/LdW,' eieH fircfef* fig». 
To 6^ ^ifra«6tttt)l^€e brirfgsi 

We eat tHe Brea*, and drirtfc th<; WlM, 
But think 0*1^ ri6bk^ flringi. 

tune our Tongues, and ftt in Frame 
Each Heart, that pants for thee j 

To fmg ** Hofanna to the Lamby . 
« The Lamb that died ft* mt.*' 

HYMN XXXVU. 

. u^/^ SacfaMent. 

COME, O my Soul, and fing. 
How Jefus hath thee fed. 
How Jefus gave himfelf for thee. 
The true and living Bread. 

1 love my Saviour Chrift, 

His Grace did freely mdve; 
And juflly my AfFedions clairtn^ 
I cannot chufe but Love. 

I love thee, my Lofd^ 

I gladly thee adore : 
O may I never turn again ! 

But love thde more aif^d ifioi^. 

O raifc my feeble Flames ! 

My little Stock impioNft , 



< ^ 1^ 



Incrcarc mf Artbif lOhiy hf Dif^ 
And chaifge tiie HI to Lore^ 

O may my preciovtt SduP,- 
Lord, ne'er from thee retQoye ; 

But O be nti^^ zikS tiexfti fety 
And let mt ever Love. 

HYMN X3f3rvin. 

GLORY to otfr God be giv^n, 
Praife and Blifs, on Earth Peace,. 
As enjoy'd in Heaven.^ 

Jefus, God of niy Salvation, 
Pardon give, let me Live, 
By thy Death and Pafllon. 

Lord, I know there is no Cure, 

But thy Blood, Son of God, . 
This fhall make ale pure. 

This; my deareft Saviour, give me> 

Seal me thine, thou be mine. 
Then from Earth receive me* 

Haften thou defire of Nations^, 

From below, take me to 
Heavenly Habitations. 

HYMN XXXIXr. 

A « 

T thy Command, our deareft Lord,, 
Here we attend thy dying Feaft, 
Thy Blood, like Wine, adorns iVv^ ^^^\^ 

Aid tbinQ pwn Flefti fctd« w't^ C^\x^%.. 



Our Faith adores thy bleeding Love#. 
And trufts for Life in one that dv*d» 
We hope for heav'nly Crowns aoove^ 
From a Redeemer Crucify'd. 

With Joy we tell the fcoffing Age, 
He that was De;ad has left his Tomb|,, 
He Lives above their utmoft rage. 
And we are waiting till. he come*. * 

HYMN XL. 

4/ier Sacrament 9 

MY Soul praife the Lord,. 
Speak good of his Name,, , 
rer ador*d 
Be Jefus, the Lamb, 
Whofe Sorrow and Paffion.:> 

Do fully retrieve. 
From Death and Damnation^ , 
All thofe that believe. 

How fwect IS thi§ tafte,. 

Of Jefu*s rich Grace, , 
Much fwecter a Feaft, 

In Heav*n he difplays j - 
Where ftrong Confolation,, 

And Joy Ihall extend,^ 
Unto a duration 

That neyef, ihall endi^. 

Our God infinite 

In Wifdom and Powers , 
Let Angels unite. 

With Men to adore •, , ^ >^ 



( 3' ) 

Extolling the Saviour, 

Who Sinners redeems. 
For ever and ever. 

In feraphick Strains* 

HYMN XLL 

WHAT Creatures befide^ 
Are favoured like us. 
Forgiven, fupplied. 

And banquetted thus ; 
By God our good Father, 
Who gave us his Son, 
And fent him to gather 
His Children in one« 

Salvation's of God, 

Th'effea of Free Grace^ 
Upon us beftoVd, 

Before the World was : 
God from everUfting^ 

Be bleft ; and again,^ 
Bleft to everlafting. 

Amen and Amen. 

HYMN XIII. 

^T^ O our eternal God, 
-■• The Father and the Son, 
And Spirit all Divine, 
Three Myfteries in One : 

Salvation, Pov^rer, 

And Praife be giv'n. 

By all on Earth, 

And all in Heaven* 
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